mm" 


'Tis  Liberty  alone  that  git'cs  the  flow'r 

Of  flcctitîg  life  ifs  lustre  ami  perfume; 

And  we  arc  ivceds  without  it.    All  constraint, 

Except  what  wisdom  lays  on  eiil  man, 

Is  evil;  hurts  the  faculties,  impedes 

Their  progress  in  the  road  of  science,  blinds 

The  eyesight  of  Discovery;  and  begets, 

In  those  that  suffer  it,  a  sordid  mind, 

Bestial,  a  meagre  intellect,  unfit 

To  be  the  tenant  of  man's  noble  form. 

*  *  * 

He  is  the  freeman  whom  the  truth  makes  free. 
And  all  arc  slaves  beside. 

—William  Cowpcr,  The  Task.    Book  V. 
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_y(r  cJLcticr  ^mm   ^he   (editor 

Once  again,  you,  the  students  of  Talmudical  Academy,  find  yourselves  the 
possessors  of  an  Elchanite.  This  30th  anniversary  issue  which  you  are  now 
reading  differs  greatly  from  our  previous  yearbooks.  Policy  has  been  changed 
and  innovations  have  been  introduced.  Upon  reading  the  Elchanite  you  will 
discover  thr.t  the  literary  material  has  been  culled  from  students  of  all  terms,  that 
all  school  activities  are  fully  represented,  and  that  there  is  a  wider  array  of  photo- 
graphic material.  For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  T.  A.  there  have  appeared 
articles  and  stories  in  the  annual,  written  in  Hebrew,  French,  and  Spanish.  It 
is  true  that  this  foreign  language  section  is  not  as  large  as  could  be,  however,  we 
are  the   pioneers,   and   it   is   hoped   that   future   editors   will   continue    in   our   path. 

This  year  it  has  been  shown  that  the  Elchanite  need  not  be  a  ianior  publica- 
tion. In  years  to  come  even  greater  contributions  from  the  lower  terms  of  the 
student   body   will   be   in   order. 

As  v.as  usually  the  case,  the  task  of  preparing  the  Elchanite  was  the  hard 
work  of  a  few  individuals.  This  issue  was  not  an  exception.  For  this  reason  I 
would  like  to  take  the  opportunity  of  thanking  those  who  rendered  invaluable 
service  towards  the  publication  of  the  Elchanite  and  with  whom  I  have  had  the  great 
pleasure  of  working. 

STANLEY  WEXLER  —  a  T.  A.  alumnus  without  whose  aid  and  advice 
this  issue   could  never  have   gone  to  press. 

IRWIN  STERNGLANTZ  —  whose  magnificent  photography  work  can 
readily  be  seen  throughout  the  magazine. 

MIKE  ABRAMOWITZ,  OSHER  GOODMAN,  and  SHELDON  STEIN- 
BERG —  ^\ho  found  time  to  serve  Elchanite  beyond  the  call  of  duty,  and  who 
could  always   be   found   in   the   Elchanite   office. 

MR.  EMANUEL  LEIBEL  and  MR.  HERBERT  GREENBERG  —  who  made 
available  to  us  their  wise  counsel  behind  which  lie  many  years  of  valuable  ex- 
perience. 

On  behalf  of  the  entire  staff,  it  is  my  earnest  hope  that  you  will  enjoy 
reading   the    1950    Elchanite. 

Sincerely  yours, 

MORRIS  RAPOPORT 
Editor-in-Chief 
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_y^    ll'leSiacie  ^roin   ¿Jlie  j-^reiident 


To  The  Student-Body: 

You,  the  students  of  our  Tahiiudical  Academy,  and  particularly  the  Gradu- 
ation Class  of  1950,  have  great  reason  to  rejoice,  for  your  period  of  transition 
from  boyhood  to  manhood  was  spent  in  the  ideal  atmosphere  of  Torah  learning 
and  modern  culture.  I  watched  your  gradual  progress  and  I  was  inspired  by 
your  spirit,  and  by  the  selfless  devotion  of  your   Roshei  ha-Yeshiva  and  teachers. 

Í  exhort  you  to  remain  steadfast  in  our  religious  beliefs;  in  the  mode  of 
living  and  in  the  ethical  and  spiritual  convictions  which  are  the  essence  and 
cTuiding  spirit  of  our  lives.  It  is  only  by  the  immortal  truths  of  the  Torah  and 
our  sacred  tradition,  by  being  true  to  ourselves  and  our  sacred  heritages,  that 
we  can  best  serve  ourselves  and  our  fellow  men.  Godliness  as  the  foundation  of 
our  lives,  obedience  to  the  Divine  Law  of  the  Torah,  and  usefulness  for  the 
comnion-gocd  of  mankind  arc  the  fundamental  parts  of  training  of  a  Yeshi\a  man. 

These   sacred   values   you   must   always   bear   in    mind   as    well    as   in    action. 

Sincerely   yours, 

SAMUEL  BELKIN 
President 


five 


DEDICATION 


Currently  observing  his  30th  anniversary  as  Principal  of  Talniudical 
Academy  is  Dr.  Shelley  R.  Saphire,  whose  association  with  Yeshiva  dates 
back  to  1916.  He  is  numbered  among  the  true  veterans  of  Yeshiva  who 
have  played  vital  roles  in  guiding  its  development  and  growth. 

A  native  New  Yorker,  he  received  his  B.A.  degree  in  1912  from 
the  City  College  of  New  York,  M.A.  degree  from  Columbia  in  1913, 
and  his  Ph.D.  in  1920.  He  has  specialized  in  the  biological  sciences,  a 
field  in  which  he  achieved  an  excellent  reputation  as  a  teacher  and  student. 
Included  in  his  vast  experience  is  an  assistantship  in  the  United  States 
Bureau  of  Fisheries,  a  thirteen  year  tenure  as  a  teacher  in  the  New  York 
City  High  School  System  and  lecturer  in  the  School  of  Education  of  the 
City  College  of  New  York. 

At  the  request  of  the  late  Dr.  Bernard  Revel,  then  President  of 
Yeshiva,  he  resigned  from  the  New  York  City  school  system  in  1926  and 
took  up  full  duties  with  Yeshiva  for  the  purpose  of  founding  the  first 
college  under  Jewish  auspices  in  the  United  States.  An  organizer  of 
Yeshiva  College,  he  became  its  first  Dean  and  held  also  the  rank  of 
Professor  of  Biology. 

Besides  being  Principal  of  Talmudical  Academy,  he  founded  its 
Brooklyn  branch  and  is  currently  supervising  the  Far  Rockaway  Branch. 
He  is  the  author  of  a  multitude  of  scholarly  works  in  biology  and  related 
sciences  and  a  member  of  many  important  scientific  and  communal  organ- 
izations. Among  his  memberships  he  counts  a  fellowship  in  the  American 
Association  for  the  Advancement  of  Science. 

As  a  token  of  appreciation  of  his  long  assiduous  service  in  the  Yeshiva 
and  of  his  unflinching  duty  to  the  students,  the  editors  respectfully  dedicate 
this  issu^  of  the  Elchanite  to  their  guiding  spirit,  friend  and  benefactor 

DR.  SHELLEY  R.  SAPHIRE 


TRIBUTE 


In  sincere  appreciation  of  one  who  has  won  undying  respect  and 
admiration  in  the  hearts  of  all  T.  A.  students  by  his  untiring  efforts, 
inimitable  sincerity,  and  everlasting  interest,  we  pay  tribute  to  .  .  . 

MR.  NORMAN  B.  ABRAMS 
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efiectíonó 


Twenty-seven  years  ago,  on  a  bright 
brisk  afternoon,  a  timid  young  man 
presented  himself  to  Dr.  Shelley  R. 
Saphire,  the  principal  of  Talmudical 
Academy.  "I  hear  you  need  a  teacher 
in  history,"  the  young  applicant  very 
deferentially  addressed  himself  to  the 
very  busy  executive  before  him. 

*No,"  he  replied,  "not  in  history. 
But  we  do  need  a  teacher  in  Latin.  Go 
upstairs  to  the  class  of  Mr.  Lucien 
Lamb.  Observe  him  teaching  the 
subject  and  let  me  know  whether  you 
^^  _^_^^^  *^3"  undertake  to  teach  it. 

^  aoga^B  VmH.  This  is  how  I  became  an  instructor 

in  Talmudical  Academy,  then  located 
in  a  very   old,   dilapidated  building  on 

Scamel  Street,   corner  of  East   Broadway. 


Benjamin    D.    Shapiro 


Twenty-seven  years  have  elapsed  since years  replete  with  earth- 
shaking  events  that  have  tried  the  human  soul.  The  world  has  passed 
through  cycles  of  prosperity  and  depression;  it  emerged  from  one  cata- 
strophic war,  perched  itself  on  the  fence  of  an  insecure  peace  for  a 
period  of  time,  and  then  plunged  into  another  titanic  struggle.  World 
War  n.  Then  a  new  star  appeared  on  the  horizon,  the  new  state  of 
Israel small,   small  amends   indeed   of   a   conscience-stricken   world. 

The  growth  of  the  Rabbi  Isaac  Elchanan  Theological  Seminary  re- 
flected these  turbulent,  momentous  years.  Talmudical  Academy 
"graduated"  into  a  college:  the  college,  into  a  university.  It  moved  from 
its  very  inadequate  building  on  East  Broadway  to  its  present  palatial 
quarters  on  the  Heights.  Well  do  I  remember  the  dreams  of  the  dreamer 
of  them  all,  the  late  Dr.  Bernard  Revel,  the  "Rosh  Ha-Yeshiva,"  the 
sainted  man  who  saw  a  vision  of  a  university  campus  with  buildings  on 
both  sides  of  Amsterdam  Avenue.  But  these  visions,  built  on  the  un- 
certain shifting  dunes  of  the  1920's,  became  a  mirage. 

Then  came  the  dawn  of  a  new  era,  the  era  under  the  inspiring 
leadership  of  Dr.  Samuel  Belkin,  our  beloved  President  of  Yeshiva.  Some 
of  the  earlier  dreams  have  now  materialized.  New  buildings,  new  schools, 
new  faculties  have  been  added  to  those  existant.  The  Yeshiva  finally 
shook  off  the  effects  of  the  1930's.   It  has  grown,  physically  and  spiritually. 
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These  vicissitudes  in  the  life  of  the  Yeshiva  found  me  right  in  the 
middle.  I  shared  in  its  prosperity  and  its  austerity.  But,  as  I  indulge 
in  whir;isical  reminiscences,  what  stands  out  in  my  mind  most  are  the 
people  I  associated   with,   the  students   whose   lives   I  helped   to  mold. 

Many  faces  pass  in  review  before  me.  There  were  the  giants  of 
the  faculty  of  the  early  twenties,  Mr.  Lieberman,  teacher  of  Elocution; 
Mr.  Hirshberg,  teacher  of  History,  then  principal  of  an  elementary  school; 
the  late  Mr.  Sachs,  the  mathematics  teacher;  Mr.  Schwartz,  the  French 
teacher,  First  Assistant  in  his  own  high  school;  Mr.  Jackson,  teacher  of 
German,  under  whose  guidance  I  began  teaching  German  in  T.  A.;  Mr. 
Lucien  Lamb,  then  teacher  of  Latin,  and  dozens  of  others  I  could  name, 

had  I  the  space.     I  felt  inconspicuous  in  their  presence they  overawed 

me. 

The  faces  of  the  teachers  of  Talmudical  Academy  have  changed 
frequently  during  the  past  twenty-seven  years,  but  not  their  sterling  quality. 
Under  the  capable  leadership  of  our  principal,  burdened  with  the  work 
of  organizing  and  directing  a  Brooklyn  branch  and  a  girls  Yeshiva,  and 
the  excellent  staff  of  teachers  he  has  always  gathered  about  him, 
Talmudical  Academy  continues  to  maintain  its  leadership  in  the  field  of 
scholarship. 

The  other  day  a  lady  entered  my  class.  'I  just  had  to  come  in  and 
thank  you  for  giving  me  a  wonderful  husband,"  she  remarked  as  she 
introduced  herself.  I  didn't  quite  understand  what  she  had  in  mind 
so  I  gazed  at  her  rather  quizzingly.  She  proceeded  to  tell  me  that  her 
husband  was  a  former  student  of  mine  in  the  first  history  class  I  taught. 
"As  a  result  of  your  teaching,"  she  continued,  "he  became  a  history 
teacher.  What  is  more,  my  son  is  in  your  class  this  term.  I  hope  you 
do  him  as  much  good  as  you  did  my  husband. 

This  episode  illustrates  poignantly  another  panorama  of  faces  in 
review,  the  faces  of  the  countless  thousands  of  students  who  crossed  the 
threshold  ol  my  class  room  during  the  years  of  my  association  with 
Talmudical  Academy.  Many  of  them  have  assumed  positions  of  leader- 
ship in  Yeshiva  University.  There  stands  before  me  the  cherubic  face  of 
Joe  Strum,  a  student  in  my  first  Latin  class  downtown,  now  a  prominent 
teacher  in  city  high  schools  and  in  the  Brooklyn  branch  of  T.  A.  I 
can  recall  the  registrar  of  the  Yeshiva,  the  right  hand  of  Dr.  Saphire, 
then  the  timid,  timorous,  reticent  Norman  B.  Abrams,  a  student  in  my 
first  civics  class  (He  can  never  forget,  it  seems,  the  party  I  promised 
his  class  in  honor  of  my  marriage).  I  can  see  the  Hartsteins,  shy,  reserved, 
monosyllabic-register  in  my  classes.  Jack,  Abe,  Sam, — all  prominent  in 
the  fields  of  education  and  community  service.  Then  came  the  Lilkers, 
the  Greenbergs,  all  members  of  the  Talmudical  Academy  faculty  and 
teachers  elsewhere.  Then,  of  course,  I  always  remember  the  "baby" 
of  the  faculty,  "Sonny"  Sklar,  the  lovable  talented  comedian  and  fine 
teacher. 
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"Hello,  Doc!,"  that  is  the  usual  way  my  former  students  reveal 
themselves  to  me,  as  "Bill"  Brickman  did  the  other  day  in  the  subway. 
He  is  quite  an  important  member  on  the  faculty  of  New  York  University. 
I  meet  them  in  parks,  on  buses,  in  hotels,  in  city  schools,  and  in  the 
business  world. 

As  I  examine  the  roster  of  the  graduates  from  Talmudical  Academy 
who  now  occupy  positions  of  leadership  in  many  fields  all  over  the  world, 
I  thrill  at  the  thought  that  I  had  a  share  in  preparing  them. 

There  was,  of  course,  an  "ELCHANITE,"  during  all  these  years. 
But  before  the  Yeshiva  moved  uptown,  I  hardly  knew  of  its  existence. 
As  it  grew  in  form  and  content,  my  interest  in  it  grew.  It  was  an  honor 
to  be  mentioned  in  its  columns,  even  if  it  was,  sometimes,  in  the  form 

of  a   "kibbets."      The  Elchanite  grew   in  stature  and   is   still   growing 

becoming  more  and  more   a  real   mirror   which  reflects  the   activities   of 
the  entire  school. 

Its  pages  are  now  replete  with  works  of  art  and  literature,  thus 
also  reflecting  the  artistic  and   literary  abilities  of  the  students. 

This  issue  marks  the  thirtieth  anniversary  of  the  Elchanite.  I  wish 
it  much  success;  may  it  make  as  great  strides  in  the  future  as  it  did  in 
the  past. 

DR.  BENJAMIN  D.  SHAPIRO 


_^   oUil'I'erent  (^lau 


Of  all  the  tyrannies  of  mankind 

The  iL'orst  is  that  xvhich  persecutes  the  mind. 

Let  ÎIS  but  examine  at  what  offence  we  strike. 

h  it  because  \ve  all  can't  think  alike? 

Because  of  this  tve  overthroiu 

The  laivs  of  nations,  and  of  nature  too? 

Beasts  are  the  subjects  of  tyrannic  play, 

Where  upon  the  weak.,  the  stronger  prey. 

Man  of  a  softer  clay  is  made, 

Not  for  his  fellows'  ruin,  but  for  their  aid, 

Gifted  uith  freedom  and  human  kindness. 

The  noble  image  of  G-dliness. 

ARNOLD  B.  COHEN 
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Aeliuíl  or  ^J^ude 


I  guess  I  must  have  known  it  immediately.  From  the  moment  I 
awoke  behind  the  wheel  of  a  '49  sedan,  I  must  have  sensed  it.  But  it 
takes  a  little  while  before  a  man  s  ready  to  admit  he  has  amnesia. 

I  took  a  quick  look  around  and  saw  that  the  car  was  parked  in 
an  alley.  I  was  still  foggy.  I  tried  to  recall  something,  anything.  The 
next  thing  I  knew,  I  was  sitting  in  a  diner  drinking  a  cup  of  coffee.  I 
looked  up  from  the  coffee  and  found  myself  staring  at  the  mirror.  I  was 
looking  at  somebody  who  could  have  been  anybody,  but  turned  out  to 
be  me.  I  was  still  studying  myself  when  I  was  interrupted.  I  heard  the 
radio  blasting.  I  only  caught  a  few  fragments,  but  they  were  enough. 
Enough  to  tell  me  that  John  Sloan,  President  of  the  Acme  Life  Insurance 
Company,  was  missing.  Enough  to  tell  me  that  John  Sloan  might  be  the 
person  I  was  staring  at. 

Feeling  relieved,  I  put  a  quarter  on  the  counter  and  got  up. 

"Say  Bud,"  the  old  man  behind  the  counter  said.  "Is  that  your 
car  outside?" 

"Yeh,  sure,"   I  answered. 

"Well,  seeing  as  you  acted  real  good  to  me  just  now,  I  might  as 
well  warn  you.  They  say  that  Price  is  headed  this  way.  Better  not  give 
any  stranger  a  lift. 

"Price,"   I   asked.      *  Who's   he? 

"Who's  he?  Who's  Frank  Price?  Why  he's  just  about  the  tou3hest 
con  in  the  state.     Just  broke  out  of  the  State  Pen  this  week. 

I  mumbled  a  half-hearted  thanks,  and  rushed  out  the  door.  I  had 
to  have  time  to  think  ...  to  ponder.  To  wonder  if  in  warning  me,  the 
old  man  had  actually  been  warning   Frank   Price. 

I  jumped  into  the  car  and  jammed  the  gas  pedal  down  to  the  floor. 
As  I  rode  on,  I  had  plenty  of  time  to  think.  That  was  the  only  thing 
I  dared  do.  I  was  stuck,  and  yet,  maybe  I  had  no  right  to  be.  It  was 
pretty  funny.  I  might  be  an  arch-criminal,  and,  then  again,  maybe  I 
was  a  Wall  Street  tycoon. 

I  didn't  get  much  of  a  chance  to  think  before  I  realized  that  I  was 
headed  straight  for  a  road-block.  As  I  neared  it,  I  noticed  a  few  troopers 
in  front.     I  had  no  time  to  back  out.     I  was  trapped. 

As  a  trooper  approached,  sweat  began  pouring  down  my  back,  and 
my  hands  grew  cold  and  clammy.  In  the  eternity  of  time  that  it  took 
him  to  reach  the  car,  I  found  myself  alternately  thinking  .  .  .  hoping 
.   .   .  dreading,   and  finally,   I  found   myself  praying. 

As  the  trooper  opened  the  door,  I  sighed.  In  another  second  I 
would  know.  I  would  know  if  I  was  a  respectable  citizen,  or  a  number 
in  a  prison  file. 

MANFRED  SAFFERN. 
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n  tr  ^    T  ^  :i 


•.:n",SDxy  nDn'7D2  mpo*  n'û-yc 
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mnsn  n^'?  "yjm  no-.nn  ns  -iS'pn  mn"  nii-nrn  .c-iCirn  cipc  nt  -r  r-~ 
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■¡1%  J   Wiíi  flot  Seta  X  S^raJ 

Despite  all  arguments  to  the  contrary  which  my  friends  have  ad- 
vocated, I  do  not  wish  to  go  to  Israel  and  make  my  home  there.  I  would 
enjoy  a  trip  there  very  much,  but  that  is  all.     It  is  not  the  life  I  desirei. 

Let  me  clarify  this  attitude  of  mine.  To  begin  with,  I  am  a  religious 
youth,  and  I  am  also  a  Zionist.  I  believe  in  Israel  as  the  Jewish  home- 
land and  also  in  having  unlimited  immigration.  I  think  that  any  Jew 
who  desires  to  enter  should  be  permitted  to  do  so.  However,  I  do  not 
belong  in   this   category. 

My  future  lies  in  America;  the  reasons  for  this  decision  are  several. 
In  the  first  place,  the  blood  of  pioneers"  does  not  course  through  my 
veins.  I  am  not  the  type  of  soul  to  go  to  a  relatively  new,  undeveloped 
country,  and  help  build  it  up,  although  I  think  that  in  time,  Israel  will 
become  a  country  like  America.  However,  I  am  content  to  leave  this 
job  to  others.  I  do  think  that  it  should  be  done,  and  as  quickly  as 
possible.  I  am,  and  will  be,  willing  to  help  by  donating  my  time  and 
money  to  the  furtherance  of  this  noble  cause.  I  think,  however,  that 
the  actual  spade  work  should  be  done  by  those  to  whom  it  is  a  necessity, 
namely  those  people  now  in  Israel  and  entering  it. 

Secondly,  and  equally  or  more  important  to  me,  is  the  fact  that 
there  is  no  future  for  me  in  my  chosen  profession  in  Israel.  I  intend  to 
complete  a  college  course  at  Yeshiva  College  and  then  I  shall  go  on  to 
study  law  at  some  other  university,  specializing  most  likely  in  criminal 
law.  I  should  be  ready  to  commence  my  practice  by  the  time  I  am  twenty- 
four. 

There  is  no  great  need  or  future  for  a  criminal  lawyer  in  Israel 
to-day.  The  ratio  of  lawyers  in  Israel  to  population  is  very  high  in 
comparison  to  other  countries.  This  is  because  the  European  Jew  was 
largely  a  business  and  professional  man,  and  the  remnants  of  these  Jews 
have  entered,  and  will  enter  Israel  shortly.  In  addition,  Israel  is  not 
like  Europe  or  America.  There  is  no  criminal  element  in  Israel  and  very 
few  criminals  proportionately.  This  in  itself,  presents  a  very  serious 
obstacle  to  any  criminal  lawyer. 

It  is  not  easy  to  pack  up  and  leave  behind  friends  and  relations. 
In  fact,  it  is  a  thing  to  be  avoided.  Those  who  are  now  emigrating  to 
Israel  are  doing  so  because  they  have  little  choice.  Their  friends  and 
relations  perished  in  the  gas-chambers  and  crematoriums.  Their  memories 
are  bitter  and  full  of  torture,  not  sweet  and  pleasant.  It  is  easy  for  them 
to  leave.    These  facts  do  not  apply  to  me. 

Those  are  my  reasons  for  not  wanting  to  settle  in  Israel.  Some  people 
will  think  alike,  some  differently.  Some  will  criticise,  and  some  will 
approve.  A  few  will  understand.  Whatever  is  said,  my  opinions  are 
sincere  and  will  most  probably  remain   the  same. 

ANONYMOUS. 

Editor's  note:    The  opinions  reflected  in  this  and  in  the  following  article 
are  not  necessarily  those  of  the  publication. 
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M^  J   WtilSetá  A  3..ue{ 


A  question  foremost  in  the  mind  of  world  Jewry  is,  "Shall  I  settle 
in  Israel?"  In  war-torn  lands  it  is  of  a  more  urgent  nature.  In  America, 
however,  the  Constitution  guarantees  equal  rights  to  all,  yet  I  do  not 
discount  the  possibility  of  an  increase  in  racial  intolerance  here,  especially 
in  a  strife-filled  future.  Indeed,  it  would  not  surprise  some  to  find  them- 
Si^lves  in  the  midst  of  a  pogrom  only  a  few  years  hence. 

An  immediate  problem  is  my  education.  The  better  medical  schools 
are  not  located  in  Israel.  To-day  Israel  is  a  country  plagued  with  political 
and  religious  controversy.  It  is  establishing  itself  as  a  nation,  and  will 
not  for  some  years  concentrate  on  its  system  of  professional  education. 
My  medical  degree,  therefore,   will  be  procured  here. 

A  more  important  issue  involved  is  the  fact  that  a  religious  Jew  has 
always  had  difficulty  in  adjusting  himself  to  social  and  business  life  in 
America,  the  obvious  reason  being  the  near  impossibility  of  observing 
the  Sabbath  while  in  business.  In  Israel  such  would  not  occur,  the  guiding 
light   being  Jewish   tradition. 

My  most  important  reason  is  the  following.  My  childhood  was, 
as  is  the  childhood  of  most  Jewish  children,  associated  with  certain  bitter 
memories.  The  memories  of  "restricted"  areas  and  the  taunts  of  dirty 
Jew!"  still  linger  in  my  mind.  It  is  not  in  such  an  atmosphere  I  woulc'l 
wish  my  children  to  mature.  The  scanty  Jewish  education  which  is  afford- 
ed most  Jewish  children  after  school  hours,  would  not  prove  sufficient, 
especially  since  we  now  have  a  homeland. 

In  the  uninhibited  and  intensely  Jewish  environment  of  Israel  my 
children  would  be  imbued  with  the  culture  of  our  people.  Hebrew,  the 
language  of  the  Bible,  would  be  their  tongue.  Not  a  minority  in  their 
own  country,   they  would  not  develop   a      Jew      complex. 

Only  after  I  have  secured  the  benefits  of  a  better  education  here, 
and  will  be  able  to  contribute  more  to  society,  will  I  emigrate.  I  feel, 
that  by  that  time,  Israel  will  have  improved  its  standard  of  secular  educa- 
tion and  my  children  will  not  be  confronted  with  the  same  problem  as 
was  I.  I  will  have  ensured  them  a  richer,  fuller  life,  in  the  land  for 
which  the  Jew  has  sought,  died,  and  dreamed  for,  for  two  thousand  years. 

ANONYMOUS. 
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^Arime  J-^atíiere,     Vine  f-^^eráonnalite   C^xtraordi 


xiraorainaire 


C'était  le  Jour  du  Pardon.  Un  silence  imprcssif  régnait  dans  la  synagogue  française 
et  la  voix  de  l'officiant  montait  aux  cieux,  portant  la  foi  et  les  espoirs  de  la  multitude 
solennelle.  Ils  priaient  Neïla.  A  ce  moment,  un  jeune  homme  qui  se  préparait  pour  la 
prêtrise  catholique,  poussé  par  la  curiosité,  entra,  et  ce  qu'il  vit  changea  complètement 
sa  vie. 

Ce  qui  frappa  notre  visiteur  Aimé  Falliere,  c'était  d'abord  de  voir  que  les  IsraéKtes 
anciens  qu'il  avait  vus  dans  les  images  de  sa  Bible  Doré,  étaient  encore  vivants.  Il  avait 
pensé  que  ce  peuple  avait  disparu  dans  un  passé  obscur,  et  voilà,  qu'ils  étaient  là  devant 
lui,  priant  dans  la  même  langue  que  leurs  ancêtres.  Et  puis,  tous  les  hommes  portaient 
le  tnled,  manteau  de  prière,  comme  l'officiant.  Ils  étaient,  donc,  tous  pareils  au  prêtre, 
sans  aucun  médiateur  entre  le  peuple  et  Dieu:  "Ce  double  aspect  sous  lequel  le  judaïsme 
se  manifestait  à  moi  n'avait  rien  qui  put  troubler  la  foi  du  jeune  chrétien  que  j'étais  alors; 
par  là  se  révélaient'  du  moins  à  moi  d'une  manière  fort  exacte,  ainsi  que  j'ai  pu  m'en 
rendre  compte  par  la  suite,  deux  traits  caractéristiques:  la  forme  du  sacerdoce  collectif, 
qui  est  propre  au  judaïsme  de  la  dispersion,  et  l'esprit  d'attente,  de  foi  en  l'avenir,  qui 
imprime  à  tout  son  culte  un  cachet  si  spécial." 

Cette  expérience  excita  l'intérêt  de  PalHère.  Il  commença  à  étudier  la  langue 
hébraïque  ainsi  que  les  coutumes  et  cérémonies  qui  s'observaient  parmi  les  Juifs.  Ses 
maîtres  catholiques  étaient  embarrassés  de  son  attitude  et  quand  ils  ne  pouvaient  pas 
répondre  à  ses  questions,  ses  doutes  s'agrandirent.  Ils  essayaient  de  le  détourner  par 
d'autres  activités;  cependant,  malgré  leurs  efforts,  son  intérêt  aux  Juifs  se  développa 
de  plus  en  plus.  Enfin,  il  réalisa  que  le  judaïsme  n'était  pas,  comme  il  l'avait  appris,  un 
prélude  à  la  vie  de  Jésus  et  une  préparation  pour  le  christianisme.  Tout  au  contraire,  il 
vit  l'unit  totale  entre  le  judaïsme  ancien  et  celui  de  la  période  post-biblique,  unité  qui 
n'a  jamais  été  interrompue.  "Ce  judaïsme  de  la  dispersion  se  montrait  à  moi  comme  une 
collectivité  forte  et  organisée  qui,  depuis  dix-neuf  cents  ans,  en  dépit  des  volontés 
d'anéantissement  conjurées  contre  elle,  a  continué  à  exister  pour  des  fins  qui  m'échap- 
paient encore,  mais  où  je  sentais  que  mon  christianisme  n'était  plus  directement  intéressé. 
Toute  ma  philosophie  de  l'histoire  s'en  trouvait  bouleversée.  Les  trois  années  de  la  vie 
publique  de  Jésus  n'en  formaient  plus  le  point  central;  elles  redevenaient  un  simple 
épisode  dans  l'ensemble." 
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Pallièrc  s'intéressait  davantage  au  judaïsme.  Il  avait  échangé  ses  vues  avec  un 
rabbin  italien,  savant,  qui  s'appelle  Bcnamozegh,  et  avec  lequel  il  avait  établi  une  corres- 
pondance régulière.  Dans  sa  vie  Pallièrc  avait  seulement  une  entrevue,  une  entrevue 
unique,  avec  ce  rabbin  qui  devint  son  maître.  Il  entendit  parler  pour  la  première  fois  des 
qualités  universïlles  du  judaïsme.  Le  Rabbin  Benaniozegh  lui  révéla  l'existence  d'un 
code  qui  précéda  même  le  judaïsme.  C'était  le  noachismc''' ,  la  vraie  religion  universelle. 
Cette  religion  fut  donnée  par  Dieu  à  Noé  et  à  ses  descendants.  Elle  n'a  jamais  cessé 
d'être  en  vigueur  et  Israël  "avec  son  statut  particulier,  le  mosaïsme,  n'a  été  créé  que  pour 
elle,  c'est  à  dire  pour  la  conserver,  pour  l'enseigner,  la  propager,  les  Juifs  exerçant  ainsi, 
je  le  répète,  la  fonction  de  prêtres  de  l'humanité  et  se  trouvant  soumis  à  cet  effet  aux 
règles  sacerdotales  qui  les  concernent  exclusivement:  la  loi  de  Moïse."  Cette  alliance 
de  Dieu  avec  Noé,  figurant  dans  le  livre  de  la  Genèse,  est  rappelée  par  le  prophète  Isaïe 
(LIV,9)  comme  une  alliance  perpétuelle,  et  les  Docteurs  du  Talmud,  mis  au  ban  de 
l'humanité  par  de  continuelles  persécutions  "entre  deux  échafauds,  deux  bûchers,  ces 
grands  sages,  ces  admirables  martyrs  discutaient  et  légiféraient  avec  une  force  d'âme 
surprenante,  avec  une  angélique  sérénité,  sur  la  religion  de  l'humanité,  sur  la  loi 
lioachidc " 

Aux  demandes  de  Pallièrc  d'être  converti  au  judaïsme,  le  rabbin  répondit  qu'il 
devînt  uir  iioach'uh'  et  qu'il  répandît  la  connaissance  du  noachisme  parmi  tous  les  gens. 
Par  là,  il  accomplirait  beaucoup  plus  pour  Israël  et  pour  le  monde,  que  s'il  devenait  un 
simple  prosélyte.  Suivant  les  conseils  du  rabbin  Benaniozegh,  Pallièrc  ne  devint  jamais 
un  Juif  complet,  mais  il  resta  un  noachide  et  prêcha  au  monde  cette  religion  de  l'humanité. 

Pallière  demeurait  un  ami  et  défenseur  du  peuple  juif.  Son  amour  pour  ce  peuple 
était  très  grand,  et  il  prit  une  part  active  dans  la  vie  juive,  parlant  en  leur  faveur  et 
écrivant  beaucoup  d'articles.  L'histoire  de  sa  propre  évolution  est  racontée  dans  un  livre 
intitulé  "Le  Sanctuaire  Inconnu"  qu'il  écrit  sans  aliéner  personne  et  avec  le  dessein  unique 
de  montrer  les  mouvements  de  la  Providence  dans  sa  vie.  Pendant  les  dernières  années  de 
sa  vie  il  devint  la  personne  qui  parlait  chaque  année  aux  fidèles  juifs  d'une  synagogue 
parisienne  importante,  le  Jour  du  Pardon,  immédiatement  avant  Ncïla. 

Il  y  a  quelques  mois  une  courte  notice  a  paru  dans  les  journaux  annonçant  la  mort 
de  Pallière  à  Paris.  Son  dernier  désir  était  que  l'on  récite  le  kaddich  sur  sa  tombe  .  .  . 
Ainsi   a   vécu   et   est   mort   un   homme   extraordinaire. 


MORRIS  RAPOPORT 


'■'Le   iiodc/.hsiiie   cowl>rnnl  sept    ¡niinilus   de  conduite   et   de   moralité   considérés   comme 
fondamentaux  pour  tout  homme  citilisé. 
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^ne  S^triheout  oj-  ^J^iótoru 


With   apologies   to  "Casey  at   the  Bat" 

It  was  a  day  that  will  go  down  in  history. 

The  ball  game  was  a  mystery. 

"Strikeout  Doc"  was  on  the  team, 

A  pitcher  of  superb  esteem. 

A  clever  player,  he  could  throw'  a  pitch 

That  would  baffle  the  batter  before  he  could  twitch. 

Ill  front  of  him  stood,  in  first  position. 

Slugger  Abe,  on  a  mighty  mission. 

He  could  hit  that  ball  almost  a  mile 

And  on  his  face  was  a  winning  smile. 

"What's  the  Edict  of  Nantes?"  tchizzcd  the  "Doc". 

Slugger  backed  away,  as  if  from  a  shock. 

"Strike  one!"  called  "Doc"  in  a  haughty  tone. 

And  from  the  croivd  came  a  pitiful  moan. 

In  his  little  book  he  quickly  put  doivn 

The  record  of  the  pitch,  ivithout  a  froivn. 

For  he  knew  that  Slugger  had  not  known  the  anstcer. 

And  th's  gave  him  the  advantage  of  fanning  this  prancer. 
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"A  fireball  question,"  luiittercd  he, 

hi  a  tone  fairly  pleading  for  sympathy. 

"The  Edict  of  Nantes?   O  misery! 

How  can  1  hit  what  I  can't  see? 

Up  to  the  Renaissance  have  we  learned 

But  the  Edict  of  Nantes  we  have  spurned!" 

In  a  flash  "Doc"  ivhipped  over  strike  number  two, 

And  soon  the  croivd  began  to  boo! 

But  Slugger,  like  Casey  in  days  of  old, 

Stared  at  the  pitcher  in  a  manner  bold. 

And  now  a  lesson  to  "Doc"  would  he  teach, 

He  gritted  his  teeth  and  began  his  speech. 

"Hoxv  can  you  do  it?   You  threw  that  one  low! 
Besides,  I  teas  out  of  the  batter's  box,  you  knoiv!" 
The  crotvd  cheered  on  the  dismal  Abe, 
Tor  the  wisdom  that  poured  from  the  mouth  of  the  babe. 
But  "Doc"  raised  his  hand  and  each  froze  in  bis  seat 
While  his  heart  ticked  sloivly  in  a  fearful  beat. 

"Strike  three,  Slugger!    You  have  three  "zechers" 
You  are  now  recruited  for  trays  ami  papers! 
Fifteen  for  each  and  five  more  thereafter 
Makes  sixty  trays!"  and  he  roared  in  laughter. 
"So  you  think  you  arc  clever  enough  for  winning  .  .  ." 
The  game  was  over,  after  hardly  beginning. 

Oh,  there  was  no  joy  in  T.  A.  that  day, 

For  another  was  started  on  his  lonesome  way 

To  carry  trays  in  the  "Tray  Brigade", 

Which  is  full  of  boys,  as  has  been  said. 

Whose  chirp  ivas  squelched  before  they  could  sing. 

By  "Spit ball  Doc"— the  Strikeout  King. 

ISRAEL  ZUCKERMAN 
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Benton  carefully  shifted  the  packages  to  his  other  hand  as  he  crossed 
the  street.  His  hands  were  sweating  and  he  didn't  want  the  package 
spoiled.  A  grin  of  self-satisfaction  crossed  his  face.  It  belonged  to  him 
now.      He   was   happy,   very  happy. 

He  waited  until  the  traffic  light  turned  green  and  crossed  the  street. 
He  walked  three  blocks  down  Broadway  and  turned  east  on  ninety-eighth 
street.  It  was  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  The  sun  was  still 
hot  and  he  was  sweating,  but  in  his  apprehension  he  didn't  notice  it. 
He  glanced  at  his  watch  and  started  walking  a  little  faster. 

Suddenly  he  stopped,  not  wanting  to  believe  what  he  saw.     There, 

on  the  corner,   stood  Dutch  and   his   henchman the   big  guy   they   call 

Bitsy.  Dutch  s  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  package  in  Benton's  right  hand. 
For  the  first  time  that  afternoon  Benton  noticed  the  sun  and  realized 
that  he  was  sweating.  He  began  to  feel  very  uncomfortable  but  the 
sight  of  Dutch  walking  towards  him  with  murder  in  his  eye  made  him 
oblivious  of  that  fact.  Dutch  wanted  that  package.  "Stay  cool  and 
figure  out  how  to  get  away,"  he  said  to  himself.  Dutch  was  still  across 
the  street  standing  on  the  southeast  corner.  Benton  had  almost  reached 
the  southwest  corner.  He  decided  to  run  south  the  minute  he  reached 
the  corner.  There  was  a  subway  station  two  blocks  down.  They  wouldn  t 
attack  him  there.  There  were  too  many  people.  Fear  left  him  and  his 
eyes  sparkled  with  newborn  hope. 

He  reached  the  corner  and  was  about  to  turn  and  run  down  the 
avenue  when  he  saw  another  of  Dutch  s  gang  waiting  for  him.    Clutching 


twenty-two 


the  package  tightly,  he  swung  at  him  and  attempted  to  run.  A  fist  came 
out  of  nowhere  knocking  him  down.  He  felt  a  sharp  pain  as  his  head 
hit  the  concrete,  and  before  he  blacked  out  all  the  events  of  the  past 
two  weeks  passed  through  his  memory  .... 

She  was  the  cause  of  it  all,  but  then  at  the  base  of  all  trouble  you 
usually  find  a  woman.  He  knew  that  he  loved  her.  When  he  saw  the 
contents  of  his  little  package  in  the  window  he  immediately  wanted  it 
for  her.  In  his  imagination  he  pictured  himself  giving  it  to  her  and  he 
could  almost  feel  her  soft  lips  kissing  him  .... 

He  had  lingered  over  this  thought  for  a  moment,  and  then  brought 
himself  back  to  painful  reality.  The  object  in  the  window  was  far  beyond 
his  means.  Why,  he  barely  had  that  much  money  in  the  bank.  He 
didn't  know  what  to  do. 

The  thought  of  the  gift  tortured  him  all  week.  He  decided  to  take 

a  desperate  step.     He  had  to  have  it  .   .   .  for  her.  That  very  morning 

he  had  gone  to  the  bank  and  had  withdrawn  all  his  money.  He  bought 
it  in  the  afternoon. 

Dutch  must  have  found  out  somehow  that  he  had  taken  his  life  s 
savings  out  of  the  bank.  It  was  because  of  this,  Benton  figured,  that 
Dutch  had  beaten  him  and  taken  this,  Benton's  most  valuable  possession. 
Now  Dutch  had  the  revenge  he  swore  he  would  get  when  Benton  had 
revealed  his  hiding  place  to  the  officer  last  fall. 

Well,  Dutch  had  had  his  revenge  and  left  him  penniless.  What 
hurt  was  the  bitter  realization  that  she  wouldn't  get  the  gift.  Yes,  that  s 
what  hurt  .... 

When  Benton  arose  from  the  sidewalk,  Dutch  and  his  thugs  were 
gone.      Slowly  he   trudged   home,   aching  and   ashamed. 

When  he  reached  home,  he  saw  her  standing  there  waiting  for  him. 
He  felt  miserable.  He  had  failed  her.  As  he  trudged  up  the  stairs  to 
his  house  he  held  back  his  tears  as  best  a  nine  year  old  boy  could. 

"Mommy,"  he  cried,  "I  bought  you  a  box  of  candy  for  your  birth- 
day and  that  bully  Dutch  and  his  gang  jumped  on  me  and  took  it  away." 


MAURICE  FOX. 
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En  una  tarde  del  mes  de  febrero,  por  toda  la  capital  corría  el  rumor  de  que  una 
revolución  había  estallado  en  las  montañas  al  Sur  de  Cartago. 

Ese  mismo  día  los  periódicos  alegaban  que  el  primer  paso  de  los  revolucionarios  fué 
el  de  tomar  la  ciudad  de  San  Isidro  del  General,  donde  existe  un  aeropuerto  grande; 
también  alegaban  que  junto  con  el  aeropuerto  apresaron  dos  aviones  de  la  compañía 
T.A.C.A.  (Transportes  Aéreos  Centroamericanos)  con  los  cuales  trajeron  armamentos 
de  un  país  centroamericano. 

Al  principio,  la  revolución  me  asustó  tanto  a  mí  como  al  resto  de  las  personas,  pero 
gradualmente  ese  temor  desapareció. 

Durante  los  primeros  días,  San  José  fué  como  un  campamento  militar;  camiones 
de  transporte  entraban  y  salían,  tanques  y  jeeps  resguardaban  las  calles,  aviones  resguarda- 
ban el  cielo,  etc. 

Por  las  noches,  tiroteos  resonaban  por  toda  la  ciudad  despertando  a  todos. 

Una  estación  de  radio  al  servicio  del  gobierno  daba  noticias  constantemente  acerca 
de  los  combates,  pero  éstas  por  lo  general  eran  falsas.  También  los  revolucionarios  trans- 
mitían noticias  por  medio  de  una  estación  clandestina. 

El  gobierno  casi  a  diario  bombardeaba  las  instalaciones  de  los  revolucionarios,  pero 
como  revancha  una  mañana  ellos  mandaron  un  avión  que  bombardeó  la  casa  presidencial. 

En  San  José  todas  las  escuelas  estaban  cerradas.  Mi  madre  no  me  dejaba  salir  de 
casa  pero  casi  siempre  yo  iba  a  la  casa  de  un  amigo  donde  escuchaba  la  radio  clandestina 
del  los  revolucionarios. 

En  San  José  supimos  que  los  revolucionarios  hablan  tomado  el  Puerto  Limón  en 
un  asalto  audaz.  Este  asalto  lo  desribian  asi:  durante  la  noche  tres  aviones  revoluciona- 
rios aterrizaron  en  el  aeropuerto  de  Limón  sin  ser  advertidos  por  las  fuerzas  gobiernistas; 
después  de  avanzar,  cautelosamente  sitiaron  el  cuartel  y  lo  forzaron  a  rendirse. 
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Después  de  varias  semanas  de  luchas  en  las  cuales  el  gobierno  perdía  constantemente, 
los  rebeldes  entraron  en  la  ciudad  de  Cartago,  donde  la  gente  los  recibió  alegremente; 
pero  el  cuartel  de  la  ciudad  no  se  rindió  fácilmente;  pues  lucharon  hasta  que  todo  el 
parque  de  municiones  se  les  terminó. 

Para  este  tiempo  San  José  estaba  en  peligro  de  caer  en  manos  de  los  revolucionarios 
pues  estaba  prácticamente  rodeada,  por  lo  cual  el  gobierno  reunió  un  gran  número  de 
soldados  procedentes  de  distintas  partes  del  país. 

El  gobierno  intentó  tomar  la  ciudad  de  Cartago,  pero  en  un  lugar  denomimado 
El  Alto  de  Ochomogos  fueron  detenidos.  Este  y  otros  sucesos  ayudaron  a  la  rendición 
del  gobierno. 

Una  mañana  después  de  la  rendición,  las  fuerzas  del  gobierno  marcharon  por  la 
Avenida  Central  disparando  al  aire  hasta  que  no  tenian  municiones;  hacían  esto  debido  a 
que  la  mayoría  había  decidido  entregar  las  armas  aunque  algunos  se  quedaron  con  ellas, 
con  ellas. 

El  día  en  que  entraron  varios  contingentes  rebeldes,  un  nutrido  número  de  soldados 
fanáticos  gobiernistas  empezaron  a  dispararles,  lo  que  trajo  consigo  el  despliegue  de  los 
revolucionarios  por  la  ciudad  y  el  rodeo  de  los  "Mariachis".  En  este  hecho  varios  soldados 
murieron. 

Después  que  todos  los  rebeldes  entraron  en  San  José,  éstos  marcharon  en  un  desfile 
de  victoria,  y  para  esto  las  calles  fueron  regadas  de  flores. 

A  mi  parecer,  la  lucha  por  el  gobierno  del  país  se  justifica  debido  a  que  los  revolu- 
cionarios habían  ganado  la  elección  presidencial  llevada  a  cabo  algunos  meses  atrás.  En 
esta  ocasión  el  gobierno  en  poder  no  había  aceptado  los  resultados  de  la  elección  y  la  había 
anulado. 

Asi  terminó  este  episodio  histórico  dando  lugar  a  una  victoria  más  para  la  democracia. 


TOBÍAS  ROSENCWAIG 


twenty-seven 


J  ne  ^J^aótu   Oí 


^  '-r 


'  How  was  I  supposed  to  know?",  cried  Mike  as  he  felt  Jerry's 
blow. 

It  was  the  usual  day  in  Washington  Heights,  very  cloudy  and  quite 
dark  in  the  early  morning  when  he  was  awakened  by  his  roommate  Jerry. 
Jerry,  the  tall,  well  built  boy  from  South  Dakota  who  didn't  have  a 
watch  and  was  too  lazy  to  go  out  in  the  hall  and  see  what  time  it  was, 
whispered,   "Mike,  are  you  awake?" 

If  there  was  something  that  Mike,  the  short,  chubby  kid  from 
Vermont  liked  better  than  eating,  it  was  sleeping.  Annoyed  at  being 
disturbed  in  his  dreams  he  reluctantly  replied,  "Yah!,  I'm  up.    What  is  it?" 

What  time  is  it?  '  asked  Jerry  nervously. 

Mike,  trying  to  remember  where  he  left  off,  rubbed  his  eyes,  lifted 
his  wrist  to  them,  and  released  a  sufficient  amount  of  breath  to  reply, 
twenty-five  to  eight." 

This  answer  struck  Jerry  like  a  swarm  of  bees.  To-day  was  Monday 
and  minyan  attendance  was  to  be  taken  in  five  minutes.  Mike,  who 
was  known  to  have  one  of  the  worst  attendance  records,  was  sound 
asleep. 

Jerry  hopped  across  the  cold  cement  floor  and  tore  the  covers  from 
Mike's  bed.     "Get  up!",  he  yelled. 

Realizing  that  Jerry  would  not  allow  him  to  sleep  any  longer,  Mike 
started  to  dress.  By  the  time  Jerry  had  finished  washing,  Mike  had  his 
arms  over  his  bent  knee,  holding  a  sock  over  his  toes. 

A  few  drops  of  icy  water  never  hurt  anyone  and  Mike  got  it,  right 
in  the  face. 

"Cut  it  out!"  yelled  Mike  in  a  rage.  "Don't  you  know  when  to 
stop?" 

Don't  you  know  when  to  stop?"  replied  Jerry.    '  Sleeping,  I  mean. 

That  minyan!   ,  thought  Mike  to  himself  very  sadly. 

In  what  was  once  a  quiet  room,  there  commenced  a  rush  from  one 
corner  to  the  other,  in  hasty  search  of  some  article  misplaced  the  previous 
night.  Mike  was  running  around  the  room  looking  for  a  tie  and  then 
began  struggling  with  the  cover  of  a  can  of  toothpowder. 

"You  can  wash  your  teeth  later,"  exclaimed  Jerry,  disgusted  with 
Mike  s  slowness.        Do  you  want  to  be  marked  absent?      he  asked. 

Mike,  seeing  a  place  where  he  could  strike  back,  said  in  a  loud  voice, 
"Look  who's  talking.  Why  don't  you  stop  trying  to  cover  up  that  bald 
spot?     We're  not  going  to  visit  Elizabeth  Taylor.  ' 
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Well  I  m  sure  that  if  we  were,  I  wouldn't  have  had  so  much  trouble 
waking  you  up." 

Yah!  Well  what  about  the  time  you  went  out  on  that  blind  date? 
I  don  t  think  there  was  one  fellow  whom  you  didn't  ask  if  both  your 
shoes  shined  the  same." 

O.K!,  O.K!"  said  Jerry.     Let's  stop  kidding  around." 

"You  know  Jerry,"  pondered  Mike,  "it's  kind  of  quiet  in  the  halls. 
Everyone  must  be  downstairs   already." 

Jerry  was  standing  by  the  door  watching  Mike  fall  over  chairs,  bang 
his  head  against  the  table,  and  do  another  series  of  unrehearsed  calisthenics. 
What  s  the  matter  now?"  he  asked. 

I  can't  find  my  tefillin,"  answered  Mike. 

While  Jerry  was  looking  in  the  book-cases,  behind  the  radio,  under 
the  books  and  papers  on  the  messy  table,  Mike  ran  over  to  the  closet, 
pulled  the  door  open,  and  right  on  top  of  his  head  toppled  his  hatbox, 
sending  his  new  gray  hat  rolling  over  on  the  untidy  floor. 

"Oh  boy!  Wait  until  my  mother  sees  this  hat.  She'll  kill  me,"  said 
Mike  while  holding  his  hat  which  was  now  so  streaked  with  dirt  that 
i:  resembled  r   mnrble   cake. 

Did  you  look  in  your  drawer?'  asked  Jerry  as  Mike  was  putting 
his  hat  back  in  the  closet. 

It   wouldn  t   be   in   there,'     replied   Mike. 

I  bet  it  is. 

Ycshiva  boys  don  t  bet,"  Mike  answered  sarcastically. 

'Cut  the  clowning,  '  said  Jerry,  even  more  sarcastically. 

Both  boys  looked  into  the  drawer  and  Jerry,  looking  very  happily 
at  the  tefillin  which  were  found  there,  exclaimed,  "Boy!  Arc  you  absent 
minded. 

It   happens    to   every   genius,      replied    Mike. 

Ha!      Don  t  make   me   laugh. 

Come  on,      begged  Jerry.        We  re  late. 

If  anyone  would  have  been  there  at  that  time,  he  would  have  heard 
some  feet  scampering  and  would  have  seen  two  shirt  tails  waving  as 
if  in  a  hurricane. 

When  they  arrived  in  the  Beth  Medrash  they  were  panting.  Stunned, 
they  stopped  short  at  the  door,  observing  that  there  was  nobody  in  sight. 
Jerry  was  astounded.  Then  he  looked  at  the  large  clock  hanging  from 
the  ceiling  and  realized  at  once  that  when  Mike  told  him  it  was  twenty- 
five  to  eight,  it  was  actually  twenty-five  to  seven. 

"How    was   I   supposed   to   know?'     cried    Mike. 

JONAH  MANN. 
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This  is  Captain  Larson  of  Experimental  Space  Ship  F-C"  reporting 
our  progress  on  this  strange  planet.  As  you  may  recall,  it  was  only  a 
week  ago  that  we  left  our  planet.  I  can  still  remember  our  magnificent 
sendoff. 


General  Monroe  came  to  address  us  before  our  departure.  His  power- 
ful voice  emitted  a  message  which  still  looms  clearly  in  my  mind.  *Men," 
he  said,  you  are  going  on  a  dangerous  mission.  But  this  job  must  be 
done  and  you  are  the  pioneers  in  this  undertaking.  Recently,  our  scientists 
discovered  this  planet  called  Zeruk,  and  this  space  ship  which  we  have 
been  able  to  produce  will  enable  you  to  reach  Zeruk.  Goodbye,  and 
good  luck! 

Our  engines  were  started  and  after  some  days  of  travel,  we  neared 
Zeruk.  After  cruising  the  planet,  our  ship  landed  on  a  rocky  plateau. 
As  far  as  could  be  seen,  Zeruk  certainly  resembled  our  own  planet.  Through 
the  use  of  our  fine  instruments  it  was  discovered  that  the  oxygen  content 
was  only  slightly  higher  than  ours.  Many  of  its  elements  and  compounds 
are  known  to  us.  What  aroused  our  curiosity  were  the  great  ruins  which 
w^e  saw  here.  It  seems  thai  a  great  civilization  once  existed  here  and  we 
can  t  understand  how   it  was  so  completely  demolished. 

Of  course  you  want  to  know  if  we  found  any  beings  that  resemble 
us.  I  would  like  to  clarify  this  matter  by  relating  a  fascinating  incident. 
It  occurred  only  four  days  ago.  I  sent  out  a  group  to  explore  the  sur- 
roimding  area.  Private  Darwin  left  the  group  to  delve  deeper  into  the 
wilderness.  After  wandering  about  a  while,  he  discovered  a  huge  monster. 
It  WPS  a  form  of  life  lower  than  ours.  The  monster  carried  a  primitive 
weapon  and  growled  ferociously.  Since  it  was  getting  dark,  Darwin 
returned  to  the  safety  of  our  ship.  Upon  arriving  he  immediately  reported 
what  he  had  observed. 

The  next  day  we  commenced  the  hunt  for  this  savage  beast.  It  was 
hard  trnvelling  but  after  only  an  hour  we  caught  sight  of  it.  We  spread 
out  and  started  to  surround  it.  The  creature  then  noticed  us  and  started 
to  run  away.  When  cornered,  it  became  panicky.  In  a  moment  of 
desperation  it  lifted  its  weapon  to  its  shoulder  and  shot  some  sort  of 
metal  pellets  at  us.  Lieutenant  Atkins  was  hit,  and  fell,  wounded.  I 
decided  to  destroy  this  beast  before  it  could  do  any  more  damage.  I  lifted 
my  ray  gun  and  pulled  the  trigger.  There  wasn  t  even  a  trace  of  it  left. 
It  was  completely  destroyed. 

By  the  way,  we  did  find  some  remnant  of  this  former  civilization. 
While  excavating  through  some  of  the  ruins,  we  discovered  what  appears 
to  be  a  great  book.  It  was  preserved  remarkably  well.  A  few  of  its  pages 
were  quite  legible,  especially  the  first  page.  After  working  on  it  for  a 
day  our  translators  comprehended  its  first  sentence. 

Roughly,  it  means:  In  the  beginning,  G-d  created  the  heavens  and 
the  earth. 

MARTIN  SCHNALL. 
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I  awoke  at  nine  A.M.,  and  within  an  hour  was  on  my  way  to  the 
subway.  Depositing  my  dime  in  the  turnstile,  I  quickly  found  a  seat.  In 
a  few  minutes  a  train  pulled  into  the  station,  and  once  again,  I  found 
myself  schoolward  bound.  Reaching  my  destination,  I  alighted  from  the 
train,  and  whistling  to  myself,  and  smiling  at  the  rest  of  the  world,  I 
walked  the  remaining  block  to  school. 

In  school,  I  quickly  buried  myself  in  work  .  .  .  trying  very  hard 
to  forget.  Trying  to  forget  about  the  trip  home,  a¿id  everything  associated 
with  it.  However,  my  work  completed,  I  bravely  put  on  my  hat  and 
coat,  and  walked  to  the  subway. 

I  stepped  into  the  subway  and  was  fumbling  for  a  dime  when  I  felt 
a  sharp  thud.  A  man  behind  me,  obviously  in  a  hurry,  gently  pushed  me 
off  my  feet  and  over  the  turnstile.  I  paid  him  a  nickel  for  his  trouble 
and  a  penny  for  his  thoughts,  and  rolled  down  the  remaining  two  steps 
to  the  platform.  Suddenly  I  noticed  that  there  was  one  seat  on  the  plat- 
form that  had  no  occupant.  After  what  seemed  an  eternity,  I  managed 
to  fight  my  way  to  it.  I  was  just  making  myself  comfortable,  when  a 
porter  came  around  to  empty  the  garbage  cans  and  dumped  me  uncere- 
moniously onto  the  floor.  Being  in  good  humor,  I  didn  t  mind  the  fact 
that  the  porter  was  running  over  my  prostrate  form  every  few  seconds, 
nor  did  I  mind  when  someone  stepped  on  my  hand. 

After  waiting  for  half  eu  hour,  I  heard  the  train  rumble  into  the 
station.  Grabbing  my  now  black  "chapeau,"  (not  to  be  confused  with 
a  "chapeau-noir",  which  is  black  to  start  with)  and  moving  as  fast  as 
the  crowd  could  carry  me,  I  headed  for  the  train. 

When  I  regained  consciousness,  I  realized  that  I  had  been  the  first 
to  enter  the  train.  I  had  entered  through  the  window.  I  pulled  the 
broken  pieces  of  glass  out  of  my  body,  and  ignored  the  cold  blasts  of  air 
that  were  continually  hitting  me. 

The  doors  closed,  smashing  the  limbs  of  several  commuters.  Then, 
after  a  pause  of  ten  minutes,  the  train  began  "roaring"  down  the  track. 
Wiping  the  beads  of  perspiration  off  my  brow,  and  removing  my  leg 
from  my  pocket,  I  made  myself  comfortable.  Suddenly  I  realized  that  I 
could  not  breathe.  Had  I  forgotten  my  "Sen-Sen",  or  was  it  just  my 
heart?  I  sighed  with  relief.  It  was  merely  somebody's  elbow  jammed 
down  my  throat.     I  spat  the  elbow  out  and  returned  it  to  its  owner. 

I  was  just  settling  back,  when  I  felt  a  cold  and  clammy  hand  reach 
into  my  pocket,  I  grabbed  the  hand  and  twisted  it.  Someone  yelled.  It 
was  me.     One  more  stop  and  I  would  call  it  quits. 

I  raced  madly  for  the  door.  Three  stops  later  I  decided  to  try  a 
new  method.  I  fought,  bit,  screamed  and  scratched.  It  didn't  help.  As 
a  last  resort  I  decided  to  use  my  brains.  When  the  train  came  to  a  stop, 
Î  raised  my  voice  to  a  whisper,  and  looking  at  the  assembled  multitude, 
implored  them  to  let  me  get  on  the  train.  It  worked.  The  crowd  think- 
ing I  wanted  to  get  on,   were  obliging  enough  to  throw   me  off. 

I  returned  home,  bedraggled,  dishevelled,  weary  and  downtrodden. 
K  bit  groggy,  I  decided  to  take  the  elevator  up.  Suddenly,  I  felt  orange 
peels,  newspapers,  rotten  tomatoes  and  cans  falling  on  top  of  me.  Quick 
to  realize  it  was  not  manna  from  heaven,  I  speeded  the  dumbwaiter  up, 
and  in  a  matter  of  minutes  I  exited  onto  the  kitchen  table.  After  wiping 
the  blood  off  my  body,  I  sat  down  to  eat  supper.     One  look  was  enough. 

I  turned  away  in  disgust  .  .  .  sardines. 

MANFRED  SAFFERN. 

thirty-one 


Olie    Other  (BiocL 


I  didn  t  want  to  move.  I  didn  t  want  to  leave  the  things  I  had 
grown  to  love.  There  was  the  candy  store,  two  doors  from  my  house, 
and  the  wonderful  school  around  the  corner,  and  Irene,  the  little  girl 
I  used  to  play  with.  I  can  still  remember  the  house,  not  because  it  was 
in  the  middle  of  the  block,  not  because  it  was  built  a  little  differently 
from  the  rest,  but  because  it  was  the  one  in  which  I  grew  up,  the  one 
I  lived  in  most  of  my  life.  I  loved  this  wonderful  street  with  its  beautiful 
houses,  and  the  people,  mostly  Irish  and  German  ....  and  Irene.  I  11 
never  forget  her.  Then  we  had  to  move.  Maybe  a  garage  was  needed 
on  the  exact  spot  where  our  house  stood,  or  maybe  they  wanted  to  get 
rid  of  us.     I  11  never  know. 

The  new  neighborhood  was  quite  different.  The  houses  were  nice 
on  the  outside,  but  the  halls  were  very  dreary  and  dismal.  Bells  could 
not  be  found  on  any  of  the  doors.  If  you  were  wanted  by  someone, 
they  simply  yelled  in  the  hallway  until  you  answered.  Upon  ascending 
the  stairs  you  could  tell  instantly  what  kind  of  foods  were  being  prepared. 
You  knew  what  the  McCormick's  or  the  McCreery's  were  having  for 
lunch.  But  it  always  seemed  to  me  that  the  houses  on  the  other  block 
smelled  like  a  hospital,  so  clean  and  inviting. 

What  surprised  me  most  of  all  were  the  people.  It  was  just  the 
opposite   of  the   other   block.      There   were   Puerto    Ricans    and   Negroes 


thirty-two 


and  only  a  couple  of  white  folks.  There  weren't  any  more  McCormicks 
or  Fitzgeralds;  instead  there  were  the  Rodriguez',  Sanchez'  and  Bryant  s. 
The  candy  store  wasn't  quiet  with  a  nice  old  lady  in  charge.  Instead, 
groups  of  boys  and  girls  gathered  there,  playing  records  from  late  at  night 
until  early  morning.  I  told  myself  that  I  would  never  like  this  block 
or  the  people  on  it. 

When  I  first  went  to  school,  I  didn't  talk  much  to  anyone.  Then 
one  day  I  spoke  to  Clara.  She  was  a  Mexican  and  lived  in  the  same  house 
I  did.  She  was  also  in  my  class  in  school.  She  invited  me  to  go  to 
the  parties  that  were  given  in  this  new  block.  I  began  to  like  it.  Here 
you  didn't  feel  reluctant  to  go  over  when  you  saw  some  fellows  playmg 
stickball  and  say,  "Can  I  play?"  You  knew  that  the  game  wouldn't  stop 
suddenly  because   they  didn't   feel   like   playing   anymore. 

A  complete  change  took  place  within  me.  Now  I  know  how  to 
love  these  people.  I  like  to  run  upstairs  and  smell  spaghetti  and  pastelles, 
and  biscuits  cooking  in  the  different  apartments.  In  fact,  they  are  my 
favorite  dishes  now.  I  love  to  hear  the  records  blaring,  playing  rhumbas. 
I  keep  time  with  my  foot  when  I  hear  them.  I  love  the  parties  they  give 
on  this  block;  not  the  stuffy  affairs  where  you  sit  and  stare  at  the  ceiling 
'til  nine  o'clock,  but  real  lively  where  you  dance  almost  every  dance. 
It's  wonderful!  I  like  the  candy  store  too,  with  its  juke  box  and  rowdy 
fellows.  Most  of  all  I  like  the  friends  I  made  on  this  new  block. 
There's  Anna  and  Helen,  two  Mexican  girls  with  whom  I  come  to  school 
every  day,  and  also  Pancho,  my  best  friend. 

Then  too,  there  are  still  the  McCormicks  and  the  McCreerys.  I 
meet  them  in  school  and  in  clubs.  I  think  of  Irene  ....  and  the  houses 
downtown,  but  somehow  I  feel  that  I  just  didn't  belong  on  that  block. 


IRWIN  STERNGLANTZ. 


thirty-three 


^WaA 


I  took  a  stroll  into  my  dreams. 
Ere  1  found  my  lanes  of  hope, 
Ere  I  found  my  roads  to  peace, 
I  looked  arojind  and  then,  beheld 
A  shriveled  tree  with  broken  limb, 
Tears  of  sap  and  roots  so  thin  .  .  .  .  . 
A  blighted  bark  before  my  face, 
A  blighted  sorroic  in  my  heart. 


I  turned  my  eyes  and  stared  above. 
And  all  at  once  my  soul  arose. 
I  sau'  a  wonderful  sea  of  gold, 
A  mirage  of  beauty,  a  face  of  fire 
With  ivory  specks,  so  ivarm,  so  bold. 

My  throbbing  heart  was  full  of  joy 
With  songs  of  hope,  of  peace  and  rest, 
To  tear  my  spirit  from  its  bars 
And  set  it  free  among  the  stars. 

I  reached  the  end  of  my  path  of  dreams. 
And  turned  around  for  a  final  look. 
And  ivhat  I  saiu  I  shall  not  forget. 
It  was  as  if  the  almighty  Lord 
With  face  of  fire  in  a  dark  blue  cloak 
Was  over  the  surface  of  the  sea 

And  then  I  saw  the  wretched  tree 
Like  a  stalk  of  death  and  dim  despair. 
I  closed  my  eyes  and  turned  my  back — 
And  turned  my  back  upon  my  dreams. 


JEROME  CHERVIN 
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Senior 


/êâ%<!H*to.6uctf,  'THi'tc^eí 


Mike  is  fhe  problem  child  of  the  class. 
He  hafes  ma+h  because  W  is  his  favorite 
subject,  and  served  faithfully  as  Art  Edi- 
tor of  the  '50  Elchanite.  We  hope  that  his 
blind  optimism  will  lead  him  to  success  in 
his  chosen  field  of  optometry. 


\ 


^teif^^ft,  ^aifr^ 


Ralphie  will  find  conditions  quite  un- 
favorable when  he  enters  Y.  U.  His  hobby 
is  "terrorizing  freshman"  and  we  hope  he 
won't  scare  himself  to  death.  He  will 
major  in  history  to  be  able  to  compete 
with  Mr.  Kronish.  We  are  confident  that 
his  other  hobbies  of  whiskey  and  wild 
women  will  make  him  an  outstanding  mem- 
ber of  his  chosen  profession. 


SW<^<^a#f,  S^w-uei 


Unofficially  known  as  "Shmoo"  he  be- 
came Mr.  Leibel's  private  kigmy  during 
his  term  as  President  of  the  Senior  Class. 
This  future  accountant  was  one  of  the  or- 
iginators of  the  Dorm  Bridge  Club.  His 
"ïOothp!ck-in-mouth"  attitude  exempted 
him  from  many  English  Eight  classes  and 
promises  to  insure  him  a  successful  stay  in 
Y.  U. 
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^âetuctt.  Çexa^Ptc 


Jerry,  a  debating  master  of  great  re- 
known,  plans  to  pursue  this  art  as  a  lawyer. 
Among  the  many  honors  he  has  received 
is  the  award  for  requiring  the  most 
"zechers"  in  Doc's  eco.  class.  His  ambition 
is  to  borrow  enough  money  to  buy  an  eco. 
book  one  day. 


^^^tt.  '^eim.^K 


Filled  with  ambition,  he  went  to  Summer 
School  and  graduated  in  January.  His 
hobbies  are:-  talking,  talking,  and  carrying 
on  conversation.  This  bookworm  will  at- 
tend T.  I.  in  the  morning  and  run  to  City 
College  in  the  afternoon.  His  glibness  will 
surely  lead  him  to  success  as  a  lawyer. 


(^a^ft.  (^cxaicC 


Gerry's  distinction  is  that  he  not  only 
made  a  good  mark  on  the  French  Regents, 
but  was  also  liked  by  Doc.  His  conscienti- 
ousness will  ensure  him  success  as  a  history 
major  in  City  College  and  he  promises  to 
be  a  success  as  well  in  his  chosen  field  of 
uncertainty. 
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'Daê^tcud^^^cf,  *f¥etáent 


Though  his  inferes+s  range  -from  talmud, 
to  girls  and  ping-pong,  "Dobby"  was  unan- 
imously acclaimed  "class  wit".  This  mou- 
stached  casanova,  Mr.  Leibel's  competitor 
for  laughs,  conserved  enough  energy  to 
ssrve  as  Literary  Editor  of  the  Elchanite. 
His  oratory  will  make  him  a  prominent 
rabbi.  He  will  entertain  in  Y.  U.  next 
year  majoring  in  arts. 


'pecft^tecft.  Ti^ciCcant 


Mr.  Kronish'  nemesis,  Willy  dragged 
himself  through  four  years  of  T.A.  without 
ever  coming  to  blows  with  N.B.A.  over  an 
unexcused  admit.  C.C.N.Y.  will  receive 
this  science   major   in   the   fall. 


"po^x,  "Thy^tixcce 


"Maishe",  voted  class  politician,  served 
as  President  of  the  G.O.  His  popularity  in 
the  class  is  as  unsurpassable  as  his  excellence 
in  Canasta.  Vanderbilt  U.  will  be  his  next 
conquest  and  we  hope  his  future  will  be  as 
bright  as  his  past. 


thirty-eiffht 


(^<yacCt 


*H^»t, 


''UACtt,i¡l^ 


Osher,  although  class  scholar,  was  for- 
gotten by  Mr.  Leibel  because  he  wore  a 
tie  one  day  that  didn't  match  his  suit.  As 
proficient  in  history  as  in  math,  he  contin- 
ually put  his  foot  in  it  by  correcting  Mr. 
Kronish.  One  of  our  Torontonians,  Osher 
plan:  to  attend  Y.  C.  and  will  be  an  able 
lawyer  and   bridge  instructor. 


^ttf^w,  *7^cú^doxe 


The  only  fellow  in  the  class  who  can  do 
nothing  earnestly,  Teddy  is  well  versed  in 
photography  and  is  also  an  excellent  swim- 
msr.  This  future  "high  pressure  salesman" 
will  enter  City  College.  We  wish  him  the 
best  of  everything  and  are  sure  he  will  be 
a  great  success. 


'i¥a,iait.  "Tfttfcr  't^crw^tt 


An  agent  of  the  Aguda,  Chaim  served  as 
ciscs  Athletic  Manager  in  earlier  terms  and 
is  said  to  be  quite  candid  with  a  camera. 
He  will  try  to  sneak  into  Y.   U.  in  the  fall. 


!^i 
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/^^^ft,  ^eitACcC 


"Dov",  one  of  the  class  strongmen,  can 
alv/ays  be  recognized  by  his  Shomer  outfit. 
He  wants  to  study  in  Long  Island  Agricul- 
tural Institute  and  "Eretz"  will  be  his  ultim- 
ate  destination. 


'TC.i^w^i.  ^6^t^á-aw, 


Since  Abe  received  his  license  he's  been 
looking  up  numbers,  (not  for  Lichty  either). 
T.A.'s  basketball  star,  he  captured  the  heart 
of  the  team  and  led  them  to  victory.  If  he 
will  have  as  much  success  in  college  as  he 
has  had  in  T.A.  the  future  will  hold  no 
problem  for  him. 


'KfuKtetti^id.  C<xe¿ 


Jack,  having  honored  T.A.  for  three  years 
with  his  illustrious  presence,  is  to  major  in 
music.  Frequently  seen  wandering  in  T.A.'s 
massive  halls,  he  thrives  on  thumbtacks, 
nails,  and  scaring  Doc  in  the  library.  We 
hope  he  will  thrill  many  people  with  his 
canary  like  voice. 


foity 


r  :*.-  " 


.dccéex.  /iâx<l^<^^ 


Abe  refuses  to  part  with  his  secret  of 
being  liked  by  all  teachers,  all  the  time, 
hie  served  as  Chairman  of  the  Librarian's 
Committee,  was  freshman  class  prexy,  and 
received  a  key  for  service.  Accountancy  in 
C.C.N. Y.  is  in  sight. 


'Th'anit.   Çatto,^ 


Yanie,  a  real  "man"  from  Quincy,  was 
one  of  the  few  able  to  follow  Lichty's  rapid 
blackboard  computations  and  has  gained 
the  title  of  Class  Mathematician.  After 
much  debate  he  was  finally  convinced  to 
comb  his  hair,  thereby  rendering  himself 
unrecognizable.  He  will  follow  in  the  foot- 
steps of  his  father  in  the  rabbinate. 


)  ' 


f 


forty-one 


'7h.<i<f'e,i^ci<i.  S'tvt^^^ 


Llrnie,  as  he  is  called  by  his  friends,  has 
emerged  triumphant  from  his  struggle  with 
T.A.  A  future  Hebrew  teacher,  he  will 
major  in  social  studies  in  Y.  U.  As  Mr. 
Abram's  right  hand  man  he  spends  his 
entire  day  in  the  office.  We  hope  that  his 
future  pupils  will  be  more  lenient  with  him 
than  he  has  been  with  his  teachers. 


A 


\ 


')ft<^idccc^<^c<dtf.  /46^ta^€i»tt 


One  of  the  few  who  has  ever  capfured 
Mr.  Kronish's  hearf,  "Duke"  pawned  his 
way  through  T.A.  as  Inter-scholastic  Chess 
Chairman  and  Co-editor  of  the  Informer. 
Well  liked  by  everyone,  Abe  will  enter  City 
College  and  study  biochemistry. 


TttZCfHCI,   Çaéc^^ 


•<r» 


Joe,  the  electrically  inclined  prodigy  of 
T.A.  who  is  often  called  "livewire",  is  al- 
ways active  entertaining  the  boys.  "Killa 
Naima"  certainly  surprised  us  tho'  when  he 
landed  a  room  on  the  second  floor.  Y.  U. 
is  his  next  victim. 


TteuM^cdtt.  ôtta 


"Newman",  as  he  is  called  by  his  friends, 
is  really  a  smart  one.  He  could  spell  his 
nams  backwards  as  soon  as  he  could  spell 
it  forwards.  This  good-natured  fellow  who 
aspires  to  become  a  teacher,  would  have 
his  fellow  students  take  their  finals  in  sep- 
arate rooms.  We  hope  this  "Jewish  Life" 
salesman  will  be  able  to  sell  his  way  to 
cuccess  In  Y.  U. 


%\ 


forty-two 


'7tci4£,ti^âcLccW;  ^eiaíct 


Jerry  has  gotten  himself  info  everything 
worth  getting  into  in  T.A.,  including  Doc's 
hair.  He  raised  the  Bio  Club  to  new  heights 
and  won  a  key  for  his  efforts.  He  edited 
the  Academy  News  and  sabotaged  the 
Elchanite.  Pre-meds  at  Y.  U.  is  beckoning 
in  the  fall. 


^afro^ixxt,   '7ft<^vic<i^ 


Moe  astounded  T.A.  by  proving  that 
Toronto  boys  could  be  handsome  as  well 
as  intelligent.  A  talented  author  from  the 
ground  up,  he  has  already  written  two 
confessions.  Even  as  a  surgeon  though,  he 
will  not  be  able  to  aid  those  who  split  their 
sides  as  a  result  of  his  sparkling  humor. 
Y.  U.  will  try  to  figure  him  out  for  the 
next  four  years. 


'^ 


^e¿cú,w,ati:  "^afr^^eí 


T.  A. 's  "magic  master",  Raphael  displays 
extraordinary  talent.  A  wizard  in  math,  he 
will  enter  Y.  U.  as  a  math  major.  Un- 
doubtedly he  will  follow  his  dad's  footsteps 
and  enter  the  rabbinate. 


forty-three 


Saaí,  ^aífr^ 


Rabbi  Tendler's  prodigy,  Ralph  will  en- 
ter Y.  U.  to  study  chemistry  which  he  will 
utilize  as  a  dentist.  Quiet  and  friendly  he 
plays  the  violin  and  is  handy  with  electrical 
appliances.  We  are  sure  he  will  leave  as 
good  an  impression  In  college  as  he  did 
in  T.  A. 


Stccftáei^.  S^cído-^í 


"Tootsie"  came  -from  Boston  to  become 
a  masmid  and  became  "one  of  the  boys" 
instead.  His  friendliness  and  bright  smile 
will  make  him  friends  anywhere.  Y.  U. 
will  see  him  graduate  as  a  history  major. 


a 


/ 


Scat^.   y<t<i<^ 


"Citizen  Ike"  is  well  liked  by  the  entire 
class  and  is  often  ribbed  because  of  his 
"speech  making".  A  member  in  good 
standing  of  the  Yeshiva,  he  will  probably 
enter  the  rabbinate.  He  is  very  conscienti- 
ous and  Is  admired  and  respected  by  all 
the  teachers. 


forty-four 


ScctCt^H:   ^ñvtd 


Dave  is  one  of  the  few  boys  in  the  class 
who  minds  his  own  business.  Well  liked, 
he  is  considered  "one  of  the  boys"  and 
his  friendship  is  prized.  His  annbition  is  to 
be  a  great  manufacturer. 


7(^ec^,   ÇccUccâ- 


"Julie",  whose  jokes  are  strictly  from 
hunger(y)  served  a  successful  term  as  Mr. 
Kronish's  advisor  on  communist  activities. 
He  will  enter  Brooklyn  College  to  pave  the 
way  for  accountancy.  We  feel  confident 
he  will  capture  his  associates'  hearts  lock, 
stock  and  barrel,  as  he  has  ours. 


yCtH-'/KeX, 


A  refugee  from  T.  I.,  Eric  is  known  to  be 
quite  a  scholar.  We  are  sure  that  his 
quiet  manner  will  ensure  his  success  in  his 
chosen   profession  of  pharmacy. 


forty-five 


e^'^^si^/ê  s^'íf 


BLAUSTEIN,  MORRIS 
HOROWITZ,  DAVID 
KAUFMAN,  CHARLES 
KLASSBRUN,  SAMUEL 
KRATZENSTEIN,  WALTER 


KRYSTAL,  HERBERT 
LEVIN,  DAVID 
LEVINE,  ELI 

MARGOLIN,  HAROLD 
RATZKER,  HAROLD 


ROSEN,  MARVIN 
ROTH,  ABRAHAM 
ROTHENBERG.  DAVID 
SPEARMAN,  MAURICE 
VOULUS,  JOSHUA 


e-^/êss  po^^ 


MOST  LIKELY  TO  SUCCEED  Abraham  Lîeber 

DID  MOST  FOR  SCHOOL  Gerald  Nissenbaum 

MOST  POPULAR  Maurice  Fox 

MOST  HANDSOME  Morris  Rapoport 

BEST  DRESSED   Abraham    Lieber 

BEST  MATURED Otto  Newman 

CLASS  OPTIMIST  Jerome  Chervin 

CLASS  PESSIMIST  William  Feinstein 

CLASS  SCHOLAR Irving  Goodman 

CLASS  ORATOR  Herbert  Dobrinslty 

CLASS  POLITICIAN    Maurice  Fox 

MOST  MODEST Otto  Newman 

MOST  NAIVE Sheldon   Steinberg 

CLASS  ATHLETE  Abraham  Kramer 

CLASS  HAM  Abraham  Lieber 
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T.  A.  TO    BECOME  CO-ED 


T.  A.  Shocked 

by  $2,000,000 

Robbery 

A  ^2  million  deck  of  cards 
was  reported  stolen  from  the 
Elchanite  office.  This  precious 
heirloom  was  handed  down 
from  generation  to  generation 
of  Elchanite  Editors.  It  was 
originally  bought  in  1950 
when  the  Elchanite  was  under 
the  editorship  of  Moe  Rapo- 
port  and  since  that  time  has 
been  treasured  and  used  by  all 
succeeding  Elchanite  Staffs 
with  the  greatest  of  pleasure 
and  "naches." 

At  seven  o'clock,  nine  men 
dressed  in  halloween  masks 
kapotes  and  streimlich  forced 
their  way  into  the  Elchanite 
office  demanding,  "Where  are 
the  cards?"  According  to  Abe 
Lieber,  present  editor  of  the 
Elchanite,  the  thieves  forced 
him  to  stand  with  his  face  to 
the  ceiling  while  they  searched 
the  office.  The  cards  were 
found  resting  between  two 
bottles  of  Schlitz. 

When  discovered  twenty 
minutes  after  the  robbery 
bound,  Mr.  Lieber  was  swear- 
ing most  vehemently.  He 
vowed  that  when  captured,  he 
will  confine  them  to  the 
depths  of  the  Shapiro  Memor- 
ial Library  for  the  rest  of  their 
lives. 

A  note  was  found  pinned 
to  the  filing  cabinet  stating, 
"Thanks  a  million,  in  fact,  two 
million." 


Mr.  N.  B.  Abramowitz,  Registrar  of  Talmudical  Academy 
and  of  Yeshiva  made  the  startling  announcement  that  com- 
mencing next  term,  females  will  be  allowed  to  register 
as  students  in  T.   A.   and  in   the   Yeshiva. 

This  amazing  development  occurred  as  a  result  of  a  few 
Roshei  Yeshiva's  desires  to  teach  Seder  Noshim.  Finding  the 
students  hesitant  to  learn  this  branch  of  the  Oral  Law,  a 
movement  was  started  to  make  the  school  co-ed.  The  rabbis 
contend  that  the  feminine  section  will  be  a  great  aid  in  the 
learning  of  these  masechtos. 

Upon  hearing  the  news,  Dr.  Chervin  of  the  Teachers 
Institute  officially  declared  his  opposition  to  this  decision  calling 
it  a  "shanda"  and  a  "charpa." 

In  student  circles  this  announcement  was  met  with  wide- 
spread approval.  A  committee  was  formed  by  the  school  G.  O. 
under  the  chairmanship  of  Herman  Halon  to  congratulate  Mr. 
Abramowitz  on  his  courageous  decision  and  to  convey  the 
undying  gratitude  of  the  student  body. 

The  T.  I.  Student  Council  held  a  protest  rally  in  opposition 
to  this  move  and  threatened  to  transfer  as  a  group  to  the 
Lebavitcher  Yeshiva.  Abraham  Kramer,  Mashgiach  Ruchni 
of  the  Teachers  Institute,  speaking  at  the  rally,  urged  that  all 
students  of  the  T.  I.  sign  the  anti-girl  petitions  which  were 
passed  from  class  to  class. 

Afterwards  T'hillim  were  re- 
cited and  with  a  fine  rendition 
of  Lamentations  by  Ernest 
Mayerfeld,  the  meeting  was 
adjourned. 

The  Stipends  Committee  has 
made  arrangements  with  the 
Bon-Ton  Beauty  Parlor  for  the 
benefit  of  the  female  student 
body. 

The  Dormitory  Committee, 
faced  with  the  obvious 
problem  of  where  to  place  the 
out-of-town  girls  has  been  in 
secret  conference  for  the  past 
thirty-six  hours. 

A  "Mechitza  Committee" 
has  been  appointed  by  the 
S.  O.  Y.  to  settle  seating  dis- 
putes in  the  morning  minyan. 

Meanwhile  a  heated  discus- 
sion is  going  on  in  the  Presi- 
dent's office  as  to  "Smichett" 
bechinas  for  the  future  "re- 
bitzens." 


T.  A.  Bans 
H  Bomb 

Yesterday,  the  Student 
Council  of  T.  A.  prohibited 
the  manufacture  and  sale  of 
Atom  and  H  Bombs  within 
the  confines  of  the  Yeshiva. 
The  manufacture  of  aforesaid 
weapons  is  considered  suf- 
ficient reason  for  dismissal 
from  all  departments  of  the 
University.  All  A  and  H 
bombs  must  be  checked  in  Mr. 
Abramowitz's  office  before 
entering  the  building.  A 
motion  was  introduced  re- 
questing that  the  Yeshiva 
facilitate  the  moving  of  Gerald 
Nissenbaum  to  an  area  further 
away  from  the  Yeshiva.  This 
motion  was  tabled  and  will  be 
acted    upon    the    next   session. 
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strike  Will 

Paralyze 

Test  Passing 

The  Amalgamated  Crib 
Makers  Union,  C.I.O.  Local 
526  is  on  strike  due  to  the 
infiltration  of  non-union  cribs 
in  the  student  market.  This 
violation  of  the  union's  closed 
shop  contract  has  aroused  ire 
in  many  quarters.  The  Presi- 
dent of  the  G.  O.  has  asked 
the  Student  Court  to  issue  an 
injunction  against  Joel  Kronen- 
gold,  president  of  the  union 
and  his  workers  in  accordance 
with  the  Weiss-Foxley  Act  on 
the  grounds  that  fifty  gradu- 
ations are  being  endangered. 
Seniors  are  flunking  Eco 
exams   left    and   right. 

As  of  tonight,  a  return  to 
work  on  the  part  of  the  crib 
makers  seems  highly  improb- 
able. The  general  consensus 
of  union  opinion  is  in  favor 
of  continuing  the  strike. 

When  interviewed  in  his 
private  office,  Mr.  Kronengold, 
president  of  the  union  vocifer- 
ously exclaimed,  "Aahh,  don't 
complain!  You're  lucky  we 
don't   ask   for   pensions." 


ADMINISTRATION  WILL 

NOT  ASK  DEATH  SENTENCE 

FOR  SUTTON 

The  administration  of  Talmúdica!  Academy  prepared  to 
make  a  smashing  opening  to-day  in  the  famous  "Mercy  Cheat- 
ing" case  but  decided  against  the  invocation  of  the  death  penalty 
against  David  Sutton,  the  defendant.  It  was  disclosed  that 
after   forty   days   of   debate,   the   jury   has   finally   been   chosen. 

When  interviewed,  Alvin  K.,  the  prosecuting  attorney, 
announced  that  he  would  base  his  case  against  the  ill-fated 
student  on  the  charge  that  he  gave  two  answers  to  Osher 
Goodman,  a  fellow  student,  on  the  past  January  Regents  in 
History.  This  enabled  Goodman  to  pass  with  the  required 
621/,%.  Consequently  Goodman  was  graduated  from  T.  A. 
"We  must  not  allow  sentiment  to  interfere  in  the  judgment 
of  this  case,"  stated  Mr.  K.  "The  law  definitely  specifies  the 
punishment  and  the   law   is  the   law." 

Although  seven  of  the  eight  jurors  were  faculty  members, 
it  is  believed  that  they  will  apply  themselves  impartially  to 
the  facts  as  presented.  The  defense  will  undoubtedly  be  based 
on  the  fact  that  the  co-defendant,  Osher  Goodman,  should  have 
been  graduated.  After  all,  he  attended  T.  A.  for  six  years, 
having  entered  it  when  he   was  in   fifth  term. 

Although  the  charge  is  relatively  petty,  the  case  has 
attr3Cted  leading  reporters  from  newspapers  all  over  the  country, 
including  the  New  York  Compass,  the  New  York  Daily  Mirror, 
9nd  the  Chattanooga  Shoe  Shine  Boy. 

The  defendant,  meanwhile,  has  been  released  on  bail.  The 
amount  of  517,493.41  was  raised  by  high  school  students  all 
Qver  the  state. 

._  When  asked  to  make  a  statement  in  regard  to  the  charges 
he~*is  facing,  Mr.  Sutton  stated,  "I  merely  followed  what  I 
thought   was   the   most   merciful   path." 
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Tragedy  In 
The  Dorm 

The  Dormitory  Committee 
announces  with  deep  regret 
the  death  of  two  boys  which 
was  caused  when  an  aeroplane 
crashed  into  the  sixth  floor 
of  the  New  Dormitory,  cutting 
the  elevator  cables  and  causing 
the  elevator  to  plunge  into  the 
basement.  A  great  crash 
resulted  which  greatly  disturb- 
ed a  card  game  in  the 
Elchanite   office. 

Immediate  action  was  taken 
by  Mrs.  Purvis  to  repair  the 
damage  of  the  cables  with  two 
rolls  of  scotch  tape. 


forty-eight 


Wrestling 

Tomorrow  evening  at  nine 
p.m.  there  will  be  a  wrestling 
match  at  the  Lamport  Arena 
featuring  Handsome  Herb 
(502  lbs.)  the  Hippyo,  and 
Magnificent  Mike  (420  lbs.) 
the  Matzo.  When  Mike  was 
asked  by  our  reporters  if  he 
thought  that  the  82  lbs. 
advantage  in  weight  for  Herb 
would  lessen  his  chances  he 
replied,  "Handsome  Herb  may 
have  a  weigh  with  the 
women,  but  as  far  as  I'm  con- 
cerned, just  weight  and  see." 
(He  sure  pounded  that  one 
over.) 


BASKETBALL  TEAM 
WINS  AGAIN 


T.  A.  Wins  Bowling 
Championship 

Because  of  their  unsurpass- 
able ability  to  throw  the  ball, 
the  T.  A.  Bowling  Team 
captured  the  Cup  D'etat  of 
the  Inter- Yeshiva  Bowling 
League.  The  ASSet  and 
captain  of  the  team,  Gerald 
Nussenbaum,  whose  ability  to 
throw  the  ball  is  unsurpass- 
able, claims  the  game  is  right 
up  his  alley. 


D  R  A 


Hollywood  Discovers 
Talent  in  T.  A. 


The  R.K.O.  studios  an- 
nounced to-day  that  one  of  its 
talent  scouts,  E.  Schneibel, 
made  the  biggest  discovery  of 
the  year  in  our  own  high 
school,  T.  A.  The  great  dis- 
covery is  Jerry  Chervin  who 
has  agreed  to  sign  a  life  con- 
tract. 

The  talent  scout  stated  that 
he  observed  Mr.  Chervin 
walking  out  of  Stern's  without 
paying  for  his  check.  When 
Max  yelled  at  him,  his  fine 
running  form  could  not  help 
but  be  noticed. 

The  first  picture  in  which 
Mr.  Chervin  will  star  is  "Lassie 
comes  home  for  Rosh 
Hashona,"  the  second  being, 
"It  shouldn't  happen  to  a 
dog." 


DEBUT  AT 
THE  MET 

The  new  sensation  at  the 
Met  is  the  basketballing  opera 
star,  Abe  Kramer.  His  open- 
ing number  was  an  excerpt 
from  II  Trovatore  and  when 
he  finished  the  stage  hands 
threw  the  door  at  him.  After 
this  scene,  virtuoso  Kramer 
sang  the  Toreador  song  from 
Carmen.  (Miranda,  of  course) 
When  the  Master  of  Cere- 
monies announced  that  Abe 
had  just  returned  from  a  tour 
of  Casa  Blanca,  the  audience 
cast  a  blanket  over  him.  After 
the  grand  finale,  instead  of 
applauding  him  the  audience 
upped  and  loaded  him  on  the 
'   train  to  Patchooch. 


David  Sana,  star  of  the 
T.  A.  Cagers,  who  should  be 
in  cages,  revealed  that  the 
team,  this  year,  is  on  the  ball. 
In  their  last  game  the  team 
made  a  magnificent  play  which 
will  long  be  remembered.  It 
went  as  follows.  Abe.  K.  took 
the  ball,  passed  to  Duke  M. 
who  dribbled  ten  yards  and 
passed  the  ball  just  in  time  to 
Prew  Zansky  before  he  passed 
out.  Zansky  then  circled  back 
and  passed  to  Suna  who  made 
a  break  for  the  basket  and 
after  ten  shots,  scored.  The 
crowd  roared  and  then  the 
opposing  team  came  out  of  the 
dressing   room. 


T.A.Í  S  1965  ALL-STARS 

NEXT  TUESDAY 

Af  Yeshiva  Stadium 
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RESULTS  OF  POLL 


The  following  is  a  concise 
and  dynamic  digest  of  the 
opinions  expressed  by  the 
students  of  the  freshman, 
sophomore,  and  senior  classes 
of  T.  A. 

TOPIC:      Esquire. 

FRESHMAN:  The  name  of 
a  popular  magazine  for  adults. 

SOPHOMORE:  Duck  — 
Here    comes    my    mother. 

SENIOR:  Oh!  You  mean 
thers  are  stories  in  it  too? 


lOPIC:     Homework. 

FRESHiMAN:  Work  to  be 
done  at  home. 

SOPHOMORE:  Work  to 
be   copied   at  home. 

SENIOR:  Work  to  be 
avoided. 


TOPIC:  Impression  of  a 
senior. 

FRESHMAN:    Gee,  they're 

big! 

SOPHOMORE:  Gee  they're 
handsome! 

SENIOR:  Gee,  they're  big 
and   handsome! 


TOPIC:      Dive. 

FRESHMAN:  A  graceful 
leap  to   enter  the   water. 

SOPHOMORE:  A  grace- 
ful leap  to  enter  the  water. 

SENIOR:  It's  O.K.  Joe 
sent  me. 


LOST  AND  FOUND 
Lost:    a  king  of  spades.    Please 
return   to   Elchanite   office. 

Lost:   An  accent.    Please  return 
to  Dr.  S.  C. 


rOPIC:     Lipstick. 

FRESHMAN:  Red  pigment 
applied  to  girls  lips. 

SOPHOMORE:  Not  bad  if 
used  in   moderation. 

SENIOR:  Quick,  give  me 
your  hanky. 


TOPIC:    Pool. 

FRESHMAN:  A  small  body 
of  water. 

SOPHOMORE:  We'll  get 
cnc  in  '52. 

SENIOR:  A  small  body  of 
\'.ater,  honest  ma! 


TOPIC:      Algebra. 
FRESHMAN:     What! 
SOPHOMORE:      A  higher 
form  of  mathematics. 
SENIOR:     What! 


Lost:  A  zecher  I'churban.  If 
found  please  do  not  return 
it  to  Dr.  B.  D.  S. 

Lost:  June  '50  Spanish  Re- 
gents. If  found  please  return. 
Board  of  R^ 

Found:  June  '50  Spanish  Re- 
gents. Try  and  get  it. 
Red  L. 


Lost:  Fly  badly  needed  for 
scup.  Please  return  to 
Stern's. 

Lost:  One  shorthand  class. 
Mr.  I.  Y. 


TOPIC:      Elchanite  office. 

FRESHMAN:  I'll  think 
you'll  find  it  next  to  the  boiler 
room. 

SOPHOMORE:  Mr.  Liebel 
told  me  to   ...   . 

SENIOR:    Blackjack!  I  deal. 


WANTED 
A  small   motorcycle. 


Mr.  Joe  L. 


An  operatic  voice. 


Abe  K. 


An  Academy  News  or  a  new 
Academy  News  Editor. 

Students   of   T.   A. 

A  pipe  lighter  like  Dr.  Greitzer 

has. 
Mr.  D. 

A  more  sympathetic  history 
teacher  or  a  ready  to  use 
history   report. 

W.    Feinstein. 


A  piggy  bank. 


Joe  Naimer. 


This    term's    Spanish    Regents. 
Red  L. 

Yellow     admits     with     fuschia 

polka  dots. 
N.  B.  A. 

A  home  study  course  in 
History,  English,  Eco  and 
an  excused  admit. 

Moe  R. 
A  proxy  to  attend  minyan  for 
him. 

Maish  F. 


Who  Said  It? 

"Congratulations  Mr., 
you've  just   given  birth. 

"I  don't  feel  like  work- 
ing to-day  either.  Let  s  go 
home. 

Cough! 

If   you    were    a    genius 
you  could  do  it  too. 

You     looking     for 
trouble? 

Hey    Moish,    open    up 
that  d  .  .  .  .  window!" 

The    rest    is    easy,    you 
can  learn  it  by  yourselves. 

"Suffer." 


PERSONALS 

Paramecium  -  Please  come 
back  to  me.  I  love  you  and 
miss  you  terribly. 

G.   N. 


Although  Herbie  D.  hasn't  got 
tooth  trouble  he  is  still  very 
concerned   about   a   bridge. 

You  mistreated  me  Cookie. 
I'm  a  broken  man  but  I'll 
get  revenge. 

Hyman   Z. 

M.  F.  hasn't  been  doing  too 
well  with  the  girls  but  latest 
reports  indicate  that  he  has 
pushed  up  his  score  a  Peg 
or  two. 

Rcth,  co:'.'.e  back.    I  miss  you. 
N.  B.  A. 

"But  Muzzey  says   .   .   .   .   " 

Osher  G. 


"Tell  Muzzey  to  go 


B.  K. 


Moe  R.  who  was  reported  to 
have  been  catching  his 
Honey  in  a  net  has  thrown 
the  net  away. 
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The  Elchanite 


MORRIS  RAPOPORT 

Editor-'ni-Chief 
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ABRAHAM  LIEBER  and 

GERALD  NISSENBAUM 

Aisociatc  Editors 
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HERBERT  DÜBRINSKY 
Literary  Editor 


SHELDON  STEINBERG 
Assistant  Lit.  Editor 


MITCHEL  ABRAMOWITZ 
Art  Editor 


ABRAHAM  KRAMER 
Publicity  Manager 


IRWTN   STERNGLANTZ 

Photography  Editor 


The  Members  of  the  Elchanite  Staff  extend  their  sincere  appreciation 
to  the  faculty  and  administration  for  their  aid  and  encouragement  in  the 
publication  of  this    1950  yearbook. 
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The  Student  Council 


MAURICE  FOX 
Presiden  / 


Vice- 
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MARTIN  SCHNALL 
Treasurer 


SAMUEL  BRAMSON   and 
ABRAHAM  MORDUCHOWITZ 

Athletic  Managers 
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Our  G.  O. 


This  year,  the  Student  Council,  under  the  leadership  of  President 
Maurice  Fox,  was  very  successful.  The  existing  clubs  were  greatly  ex- 
panded and  some  new  ones  were  added. 

Athletics  this  year,  were  prominent  in  school  life.  The  basketball 
team  did  not  have  as  good  a  season  as  last  year  owing  to  the  loss  of  seven 
lettermen  who  were  graduated.  The  baseball  team,  however,  was  revived 
after  a  lapse  of  one  year  and  scheduled  several  games  with  other  high 
schools.  > 

The  constitution  was  amended  so  as  to  facilitate  a  more  efficient 
student  government.  Owing  to  the  loss  of  prestige  of  the  school's  letter 
awards  (T's),  a  new  system  of  awards  was  introduced.  Keys  were 
given  to  seven  or  eight  students  each  term  on  the  basis  of  service  rendered 
to  the  school.  Applicants  were  judged  by  a  point  system  which  helped 
the  Awards  Committee  arrive  at  a  fair  decision. 


THE  STUDENT  COUNCIL  OF  19S0 
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The  Academy  News 


This  year  the 
Academy  News  has 
again  been  publish- 
ed with  the  high 
standards  o  f  its 
predecessors.  Al- 
though  mimeo- 
graphed (due  to  the 
high  cost  of  print- 
ing), the  Academy 
News  has  kept 
students  informed 
about  school  affairs, 
student  problems, 
school  sports  and 
the  status  of  the  school's  extra-curricular  activities. 

Some  new  features  introduced  in  this  year  s  Academy  News  were 
interviews  with  members  of  the  faculty,  and  polls  on  school  problems 
tabulated  from  among  the  student  body.  This  term  s  editorial  staff  con- 
sisted of  Gerald  Nissenbaum  (editor),  Gerald  Cohen,  and  Wally  Pruzan- 
sky  and  Herbert  Shulberg    (sports  editors). 


rrepanng 


L.   to    R.   Top    Row:    A.    Kramer.   A.    MorcJuchowitz,    M.    Abramowitz,    A.    Lieber.    E.   Wolfson, 
H.    Dobrinsky. 

h/iddle    Row:    H.   Schulberg,    Moe    Rapoport,    G.    Nissenbaum,    (Ed.),    W.    Purzansky. 
Bottom    Row:  G.  Cohen,  T.   Klein,   E.  Gold,   H.   Lerner. 
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The  Informer 


The  Informer  appears 
on  the  high  school  bul- 
letin board  every  week. 
The  purpose  of  the  pub- 
lication is,  as  the  name 
suggests,  to  inform  the 
students  and  faculty  of 
T.  A.  of  the  various 
happenings  and  activities 
which  occurred  during 
the  week.  This  term, 
three  editors  were  ap- 
L.  to  R.  Abraham  Morduch-  pointed  by  the  President 

owitz,    Jerome    Chervin,    and  of  the  G.  O.  so  that  the 

Ralph  Bierman.  students   could  be  given 

a  more  complete  picture  of  the  news  and  controversial  issues  as  treated 
by  differing  viewpoints.  The  Informer,  if  used  correctly,  is  a  very  im- 
oortant   organ   of  the   student   body. 

This  term  the  Editors  of  the  Informer  were:  Ralph  Bierman,  Abraham 
Morduchowitz  and  Jerome   Chervin. 

The  T.  A.  Scientific 

This  year  the  T.  A.  Scientific  was  formed  with  the  object  of  en- 
couraging scientific  activities  in  the  school  and  of  publicising  the  experi- 
mental work  done  by  some  of  the  students.  From  the  first  issue  to  the 
last,  the  editors  have  attempted,  with  the  help  of  Mr.  Frankel  and  Mr. 
Greenberg,  to  publish  a  good   journal. 

The  T.  A.  Scientific,  which  is  presently  edited  by  Ira  Scherr,  hopes 
to  inspire  student  interest  in  scientific  endeavors  so  that  the  school  will 
maintain  its  present  high  standing  in  the  high  schools  of  the  nation. 


L  10   R.  Top   Rov/:   L.  Taubes.   A.   Berkal. 
BcHom  Row:  M.  Grcenhut,  I.  Scherr   (Ed.) 


B,  Rosenshein. 
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The  Art  Club 


This  term,  under  the  leadership 
of  Charles  Freundlich,  the  Art 
Club  was  founded.  It  is  the  first 
club  of  its  kind  in  the  history  of 
T.  A.  Aided  by  a  large  G.  O.  ap- 
propriation, the  club  has  branched 
out  into  many  fields  of  art  among 
which  are:  inkdrawing,  oil  paint- 
ing, charcoal  work,  and  pencil  and 
crayon  drawing. 

The  most  important  achievment 
of  the  Art  Club  this  term  was  their 
exhibit,  which  was  held  in  the 
T.  A.  Library.  Among  the  mem- 
bers are:  Charles  Freundlich  (president),  Abraham  Bruchenstein  (as- 
sistant), Morton  Gefter,  Samuel  Roth,  and  Martin  Lifshitz  who  are  noted 
particularly  for  their  excellent  work  in  the  exhibit.  In  the  term  to  come 
the  Art  Club   will  undoubtedly  surprise  us   even   more. 


L.  to  R.  Top  Row:  R.  Saol,  H.  Katz,  S.  Glass.  R.  Bierman. 

Middle   Row:   H.   Lerner,  J.   Molks,  C.   Freundlich    (Près.),   M.   GeFter,    M.  Schnall 

Bottom   Row:  D.  Geller,  J.  Mogiiner,  M.  Gold,  S.  Roth. 
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The  Biology  Club 

One  of  the  T.  A.'s  more  popular 
clubs  is  the  Biology  Club.  Under 
the  leadership  of  President  Gerald 
Nissenbaum  and  Vice-President 
Ira  Scherr,  it  has  come  very  far 
since  its  conception  last  year.  On 
completing  much  research  of  a 
protozoan,  Paramecium  Caudatum, 
the  club  exhibited  their  results  and 
research  paper  at  the  A.A.A.S. 
Convention  in  New  York  City  at 
the  Hotel  New  Yorker  in  Decem- 
ber. This  was  followed  by  a  tour 
of  lectures  to  other  high  schools  in 
the  city. 

The  club  was  given  much  support  by  Dr.  Saphire,  Dr.  Atlas,  Mr. 
Abrams,  Mr.  Frankel,  and  the  G.  O. 

Among  the  projects  worked  upon  at  present  in  the  club  are,  Re- 
generation of  Platyhelminthes  by  Ira  Scherr,  Nuclear  Phenomena  in  Para- 
mecium Caudatum  by  Sol  Rubinstein,  Haematology  by  Eliyahu  Hiller, 
and  Photomicrography  by  Bernard  Rosenshein  who  is  also  the  club 
librarian.  The  Biology  Club  has  built  much  of  the  equipment  it  uses, 
including  a  centrifuge,  microtome,  and  photomicrographic  camera.  The 
club  also  has  a  medical  microscope  and  a  collection  of  five  hundred  slides, 
two  hundred  of  which  were  made  by  the  members.  The  club  has  had 
numerous  field  trips  and  has  also  helped  publish  the  T.  A.  Scientific,  under 
the  editorship  of  Ira  Scherr. 


L.  io  R.  Top  Row:  J,  Silverberg,  J.  f^aimcr,  R.  Heller,  S.  Roth. 
Middle  Row:  I.  Scherr,  G.  Nissenbaum  (Près.),  B,  Rosenshein. 
Bol+om   Row:  S.  Rubinstein,  T.  Gross,  A.  Imas. 
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The  Chess  Club 


The  Chess  Club  was  founded  on 
March  4,  1950.  Fifteen  students 
attended  the  first  meeting  which 
was  highlighted  by  the  election  of 
officers.  Myron  Zundell  and 
Meyer  Berman  were  elected  Presi- 
dent and  Vice-President  respective- 

ly. 

Since  then  there  have  been 
many  meetings  and  the  Chess 
Club  has  progressed  rapidly.  The 
policy  of  the  club  was  that  at  each 
meeting  a  member  would  speak  on 
a  topic  relevant  to  chess,  followed 

by  a  general  discussion.  Many  times  the  Chess  Club  was  fortunate  in 
being  able  to  have  a  member  of  the  Yeshiva  College  Chess  Team  lecture 
at  their  meetings,  and  give  a  chess  exhibition.  It  is  hoped  that  next  year 
the  Chess  Club  will  be  as  successful  as  it  was  this  year. 


L.    to    R.    Top    Row;    M.    Hermes,    B.    Lieberinan.    A.    Morduchowitz.    R.    Unger,    C.    i-ohen, 

Sidney   Kleinberg. 

Middle   Row:  S.   Knoll,    M.   Berman,   M.  Zundell    (Près.)    D.   Mogilner. 

Boltom   Row:   B.   Singer,   A.   Peyser. 
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The  Photography  Club 


One  of  the  most  active  clubs  in 
T.  A.  is  the  Photography  Club. 
This  year,  under  the  leadership  of 
Bernard  Rosenshein,  the  club  has 
enjoyed  a  well  prepared  program. 
Much  of  the  work  was  done  in  a 
well  equipped  laboratory  which 
was  donated  by  the  school. 

The  club  has  undertaken,  as 
part  of  their  activities,  to  make 
permanent  records,  a  pictorial 
history  of  student  and  faculty 
activities,  and  to  illustrate  the 
school  paper.  This  year,  an  ex- 
hibit of  the  Photography  Club  was  held  in  the  library,  in  which  the 
1948-1949  National  High  School  Photographic  Award  prints  were  dis- 
played. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  high  standards  of  the  club  will  remain  as  such 
in  the  future.  This  reputation  could  not  have  been  achieved  had  it  not 
been  for  the  cooperation  and  advice  given  the  members  by  Mr.  Herbert 
Greenberg,  the  club  s  faculty  advisor. 


L  TO   i\.    I  op   r\ow:  M.  Hermes,   ri.  Halon,   H.   Kern,   Irwln  SiernglanTz.  T.  Gross. 
Middle  Row:  D.  Heisiger,  A.  Imas,  B.  Rosenshein   (Près.)    M.  Schwa rtzstein. 
Bottom  Row:  L.  Schwartz,  E.  Gold,  D.  Chill. 
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The  Science  Club 


Talmudical  Academy  s  Science 
Club  differs  from  other  science 
clubs  throughout  New  York  in  the 
diversity  and  advanced  nature  of 
its  projects.  This  year  the  club  is 
under  the  direction  of  President 
Shlomo  Sternberg  and  Marvin 
Antelman  (Honorary  President). 
Mr.  Greenberg,  who  is  the  faculty 
advisor,  has  aided  the  club  a  great 
deal. 

The  club  is  divided  up  into 
various  sections.  They  are:  the 
Biology  Section,  which,  under  the 
leadership  of  Shlomo  Sternberg,  has  done  work  this  term  in  the  dissection 
of  insects;  the  Physics  Section,  which,  under  the  leadership  of  Harry 
Furstenberg,  is  building  an  8mm.  motion  picture  projector;  the  Chemistry 
Section,  which,  under  the  leadership  of  Marvin  Antelman,  has  experiment- 
ed  with   chemical   oddities. 


The  Science  Club  is  well  organized  at  present  and  is  supported  by 
the  Student  Council.    It  is  one  of  the  oldest  functioning  activities  in  T.  A. 


L.  to   R.  Top   Row:   M   .Berman,  A.,  Stenberg.   M.   Hermes,   E.   Federbuaii,    M.   Berger. 
Middle  Row:  J.  Sandier,  M.  Antelman,  S.  Sternberg   (Près.)    H.  Furstenberg. 
Bottom    Row:   M.  Alpert,    B.  Schreiber,    K.   Kat;ensteln. 
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The  Stamp  Club 


Newly  organized  by  Abraham 
Stenberg  in  order  to  interest  and 
encourage  students  in  the  collec- 
tion of  stamps,  is  the  T.  A.  Stamp 
Club.  The  club  has  been  function- 
ing for  the  past  term  and  has  had 
excellent  results.  Since  most  of  the 
members  collect  stamps  of  the 
United  States,  the  club  has  special- 
ized in  this  field  almost  exclusively. 
The  members  have  been  taught 
how  to  use  a  watermark  detector 
and  perforation  guide  in  order  to 
be  able  to  identify  certain  types  of 
stamps.  A  report  was  given  at 
each  meeting  by  members  on  some  interesting  topic  such  as  the  "History 
of  Stamps  and  Errors  in  the  Printing  of  Stamps."  Starting  with  five 
members,  the  club  has  expanded  to  ten.  It  is  expected  that  in  the  future 
It  will  greatly  increase  its  membership  and  broaden  and  enhance  our 
activities  in  T.  A. 
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L  to  R.  Top  Row:  L  Chameides.   R.  Linger,   M.  Weber  . 
Middle   Row:  J.   Fuller,   B.  Steinberg,   A.  Stenberg    (Près.),   N. 
Bottom   Row:   D.  Chill,  T.   Klein. 


Leifer 
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The  Swimming  Club 


In  the  past  year,  the  Swimming 
Club  of  T.  A.  has  expanded  its 
program  greatly.  Under  the  direc- 
tion of  Gerald  Nissenbaum  and 
Morris  Rapoport,  president  and 
vice-president  respectively,  the  club 
obtained  two  Red  Cross  examiners 
who  gave  swimming  and  life  sav- 
ing instruction  to  all  members. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the 
Swimming  Club,  a  series  of  movies 
on  swimming,  life  saving  and  water 
safety,  accident  prevention,  and 
first  aid,  were  held.  Upon  com- 
pletion of  Red  Cross  requirements,  Morris  Rapoport  and  Theodore  Gross 
were  the  recipients  of  Senior  Life  Saving  certificates.  During  the  water 
shortage  when  all  city  pools  were  closed,  the  club  obtained  "special  re- 
duction tickets"  enabling  them  to  swim  in  the  St.  George  Hotel  Swimming 
Pool   in  Brooklyn. 

Plans   for   swimming   matches   with   other   high   schools   have   been 
formulated  for  the  coming  year. 


L  to  R.  Top  Row:  P.  Singer,  M.  Schwartzstein,  H.   Rosenberg,  A.  Stelnloler. 
Middle  Row:  S.  Saal.  Moe  Rapoport,  G.  Nissenbaum    (Près.),  T.  Gross. 
Bottom   Row:  A.  Imas,  Fred  Horowitz,  Oxv  Oxenhandler. 
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The  Library 


Under  the  able  supervision  of  Dr.  Benjamin  D.  Shapiro,  known  in 
inner  circles  as  "Doc",  the  Talmudical  Academy  Library  has  once  more 
completed  a  very  successful  year.  With  the  assistance  of  a  competent 
library  staff,  "Doc"  has  shown  the  student  body  that  the  library  can  be 
run  as  a  library  should. 

In  selecting  his  librarians  this  year,  Dr.  Shapiro  exercised  judicious 
judgment.  The  Library  Staff,  consisting  of  Chief  Librarian  Irwin  Stern- 
glantz,  assisted  by  librarians  from  all  terms,  has  done  more  than  an  able  job. 

The  library  is  now  breaking  out  of  its  shell.  It  boasts  a  newspaper 
and  magazine  rack."  Many  new  books  are  being  added  daily,  and  the 
students'  needs  are  being  realized.  It  is  encouraging  to  note  that  the  pro- 
portionate amount  of  books  per  student  is  the  largest  of  any  high  school 
in  New  York  City. 

Thus,  with  a  successful  year  behind  it,  and  with  prospects  of  a 
still  brighter  future,  the  Library  Staff  stands  unabashed,  with  arms  out- 
stretched, and  head  held  high. 


L.  to  R.  Inset:  Dr.  B.  D.  Shapiro   (advisor) 

Top     Row:     B.     Rosenshein,     M.    Greenhut,     A.     Blank.     H.     Schulberg.     M.     Abramowitz,     A. 
Morduchowitz. 

Middle    Row:    J.    Kern,    M.    Saffern,    Ernie    Mayerfeld,    I.    Sternglantz    (Chief    Librarian).    E. 
Wolfson,   M.  Getter.    M.   Burstein. 

Bottom   Row:  J.  Skopsky.   M.  Zundell,   S.  Steinberg.  W  .Weitzman 
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Bnterscholastíc  Chess 


In  the  past  years,  chess  has  ranked  among  the  most  successful  extra- 
curricular activities  in  T.  A.  In  the  fall  term  the  team  was  directed  by 
Barnett  Leiberman  and  in  the  spring  by  Abraham  Morduchowitz,  a  senior. 

An  attempt  was  made  to  participate  in  the  Interscholastic  Chess 
League,  but  unfortunately  all  matches  were  scheduled  for  Saturday  so 
the  Chess  Team  was  unable  to  enter. 

The  players  of  T.  A.'s  team  according  to  their  boards  are:  Abraham 
Morduchowitz,  Simon  Knoll,  Barnett  Leiberman,  Myron  Zundell,  Shlomo 
Sternberg,  and  David  Stadtmauer.  Meetings  are  held  by  the  Chess  Team 
and  Club  alternating  Tuesdays. 

The  club  and  team  are  indebted  to  the  Student  Council  for  new 
chess  sets  and  boards  which  were  recently  purchased. 


L.  to   R.  Top   Row:  S.  Sternberg,  J.  Chervin,   D.  Stadtmauer. 
Bottom    Row:  S.   Knoll.   Duke   Dukowltz    (Chairman),   B.   Lieberman. 


sixty-nine 


Interscholastic  Debating 


During  the  past  two  terms,  the  Inter- 
scholastic Debating  Society  under  the 
leadership  of  Herbert  Dobrinsky,  has 
made  progress  unsurpassed  in  T.  A. 
debating  history.  Composed  of  many 
ambitious,  enthusiastic,  and  experienced 
members,  the  team  displayed  remark- 
able cooperation  and  entered  in  many 
debates  with  other  schools  throughout 
New  York  City. 

The  members  of  the  Society  are: 
Herbert  Dobrinsky  (chairman),  Mike 
Abramowitz,  Joseph  Naimer,  Jerome 
Chervin,  Abe  Morduchowitz,  and 
Herman  Halon. 

Among  the  many  schools  with  which  the  team  competed  were  a 
number  of  Yeshiva  High  Schools  such  as  Brooklyn  T.  A.,  Rabbi  Jacob 
Joseph  High  School,  and  Yeshiva  University.  Many  exhibition  games 
took  place. 


L.  to  R.  Top  Row:  A.  Morduchowitz,  H.  Haion,   M,  Abramowitz,   B.  Lieberman. 
Middle    Row:  J.   Naimer.    Dobby   Herbinsky    (Cbairman},   J.   Chervin. 
Bottom  Row:  L.  Schwartz.   M.  Alpeit. 
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The  Senior  Council 


R.  Herbert  Dobrinsky,  Osher  Goodman. 
Samuel  Bramson,  Maurice  Fox,  Abraham 
Morduchowitz. 


Consisting  of  Samuel 
Bramson,  Herbert  Dob- 
rinsky, Irving  Goodman, 
Maurice  Fox,  and  Abra- 
ham Morduchowitz,  the 
Senior  Council  succeed- 
ed in  accomplishing  num- 
erous and  varied  activ- 
ities. 

Graduation       rings 
secured  followed  T.   A. 
tradition     by    having    a 
gold  replica  of  the  Yeshiva  dome  set  on  a  black  background.  The  pins  were 
similarly  constructed  and  the  numerals  '50  were  attached. 

The  outstanding  achievement  of  the  Senior  Council  was  the  program 
prepared  for  Senior  Day.  At  an  assembly,  after  the  presentation  of  awards, 
a  play  was  presented  by  the  senior  class.  The  play,  a  parody  on  Hamlet, 
written  by  Maurice  Fox  and  Osher  Goodman,  satirized  school  politics  in 
T.  A.  With  the  cooperation  of  the  senior  class  and  several  teachers, 
the  play  was  very  successful. 

Special  classes  were  instituted  to  supplement  our  knowledge  of  music, 
art,  literature  and  mathematics,  which  aided  T.  A.  students  who  took  the 
State  Scholarship  Examinations. 

Due  to  objections  from  I'maalah  there  were  no  senior  hats,  neverthe- 
less, we  feel  that  we  had  a  Senior  Council  of  which  we  may  well  be  proud. 


seventy-one 


The  Baseball  Team 
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The  Baseball  Team  was  organized  this  year  by  Herbert  Schulberg 
and  Wally  Pruzansky.  Practices  were  held  every  Friday  and  during  the 
school  week,  every  Monday  and  Thursday  in  the  gymnasium.  The  team 
had  no  faculty  advisor  but  by  great  luck  was  able  to  obtain  the  services 
of  Izzy  Gefter,  a  former  Taft  High  School  star,  as  coach.  Mr.  Gefter 
is  the  brother  of  first  baseman  Morton  Gefter. 

Coach  Gefter  has  worked  hard  with  the  team  and  has  already  im- 
proved and  developed  our  school's  ballplayers.  The  team  was  defeated 
in  their  first  game  with  Christopher  Columbus  High  School  because  of 
their  lack  of  experience.  Other  games  have  been  scheduled  with  Bronx 
High  School  of  Science,  Dwight  Drake,  Columbia  Grammar,  and  Elizabeth 
Irwin  High  Schools. 

Although  most  of  the  team  will  be  leaving  the  school  before  the 
next  baseball  season,  the  present  team  has  prepared  a  solid  foundation 
for  years  to  come. 


T.  A.  In  Action 
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The  Basketball  Team 


L  to   R.  Top   Row:   I.   Burstein.   S.   Berger,  A.   Bruchenstein,   H.   Kalz,   A.   Horowitz,    H.   Gross 

(Man.)    Hy  Wetstein    (Coach). 

Middle    Row:    H.    Kern.    W.    Pruzansky,    Abe    Kramer    (Capt. 

Steinberg. 

Bottom   Row:  J.   Davis,   M.  Teicher,   M.  Orllan. 


R.    Gerbitz,    J.    Lifshitz,    B. 


Mites  In  Action 
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Since  T.  A.  was  weakened  by  the  loss  of  the  mainstays  of  last  year  s 
squad  which  was  the  greatest  team  in  our  basketball  history,  Coach  Hy 
Wettstein  was  faced  with  the  difficult  task  of  rebuilding  the  team  for  the 
1950  season.  The  record  of  two  wins  and  eleven  losses  hardly  justifies 
the  hard  work  put  in  by  the  team  and  coach.  In  the  coach  s  own  words, 
"The  team  showed  much  promise  in  many  of  their  games,  but  fell  through 
owing  to  their  lack  of  experience."  However,  with  almost  the  same 
team  coming  back  next  year,  the  team  is  expected  to  do  much  better. 

Outstanding  during  the  season's  activity  was  the  greatly  improved 
Captain  Abe  Kramer,  who  led  the  team  in  scoring  and  was  a  bulwark 
on  the  defense  as  well  as  on  the  offense.  Others  whose  playing  should 
be  commended  are:  Capt. -elect  M.  Orlian,  W.  Pruzansky,  A.  Horowitz, 
S.  Cohen,  C.  Freundlich  and  J.  Kern. 
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A.  H.   SCHREIBER   CO.,   INC. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  FAMOUS  "SKINTEES" 

AND 
SYLCRAFT  UNDERGARMENTS  OF  QUAUTY 

NEW  YORK  CITY 


Best  of  Luck  to  ABE  KRAMER  from 


MR.  &  MRS.  D.  KRAMER,  SEYMOUR  &  TOBY 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

MR.  &  MRS.  M.  MENDER 


Compliments  of  A  Friend  of 

STUART  AVNER 

Compliments  of  .  .  . 
Young  Israel  of  Washington  Heights 

HYMAN  FINK 

474  Brooklyn  Avenue  New  York  City 


Compliments  of  .   .   . 

TOWN  HOSIERY  CO. 


Compliments  of 


A.  FRIED 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

S.  B.  WILLOW 


I.  BOND  &  COMPANY 

Longwood  &  Garrison  Avenues 
New  York  59.  N.  Y. 
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RATNER'S  BAKE  SHOP 

1 15  Second  Avenue 
New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


Compliments  oí  .  .  . 


MR.  LEON  NADEN 

Camden,  New  Jersey 


G ARFEIN'  S 


MR.  MEYER  SLOTKIN 
&  FAMILY 


Lawrence,  L.  I. 


MR.  &  MRS.  MAX  SCHRIEBER 
AND  FAMILY 

Newark,   New  Jersey 


Ccmpllments  of  .  . 


MR.  &  MRS.  ABE  SHUGERMAN 


MR.  &  MRS.  HARRY  ANTELMAN 

AND  THEIR  SONS 
MARVIN  &  LEONARD 

Camden,  New  Jersey 


RATNER'S  RESTAURANT 

103  Second  Avenue 
New  York  1,  N.  Y. 
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Compliments  of  . 


Manuel  Pearl 

Camden,  New  Jersey 


Compliments  of  . 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Benjamin  Leifer 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

Mr.  <&  Mrs.  A.  M.  Schreiber 

Newark,  New  Jersey 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

Mr.  M.  Ostroif 

Camden,  New  Jersey 


Glassman  &  Neustadter 
Fur  Corporation 

-  Manufacturing  Furriers  - 
333  Seventh  Ave.       New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


CH.  4-1845 

7th  Avenue  Kosher 
Delicatessen  &  Restaurant 

316  -  7ih  Avenue  New  York  City 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 


Wegier  Decorating  Co. 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

Simon     Cohen 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

Mr.  Harry  Shapiro 

Camden,  New  Jersey 


Compliments  of  .  . 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jacob  Awner 


Compliments  of  .   .  . 


B.  Manischewitz  Co. 


Columbia  Novelty  Company 

63  W.  38th  St.  New  York  City 


I 


In  Memory  of 
HENRY  KAUFMAN 


I 
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HERMAN  L.  ARANOFF,  M.  D. 


A  .     K  A  T  Z 

Kosher  Meat  and  Poultry  Market 
512  East  Washington  Phoenix,  Arizona 


Compliments  of  the 

Stanislawcheeker  Podolier 
Young  Mens  Society,  Inc. 

853  Broadway  New  York  City 

Compliments  of  .   .   . 

MR.  and  MRS.  BROUNER  and  SON 


WINTHROP  CHAPTER 
of  WOMEN'S  MIZRACHI 

SAMUEL  GREENSTEIN 

SUFFERN,  NEW  YORK 

MR.  I.  WALDMAN 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 

FAMOUS  DELICATESSEN 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 


GUTMANN  AND  MAYER 

1508  St.  Nicholas  and  -4229  Broadway 
New  York  City 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

MR.    and   MRS.   HARVEY   LEIFER 
and  FAMILY 


A  FRIEND  OF  ERNEST  MAYERFELD 

Compliments  of  .  .  . 

MR.  M.  GREENETZ 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 


Compliments  of  .  . 


MR.  SAUL  LIPPMAN 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 


Compliments  of  ,   .  . 

MR.  H.  HEINE 

CAMDEN.  N.  J. 

Compliments  of  .   .   . 

BENNIE  BEAN 

North    Weymouth.    Mass. 
In  Memory  of 

ITTE  GISHE 

Compliments  of  .   .   . 

HALON  BROTHERS 
Herman  and  Bernard 

SCHILLER'S  FUR  SHOP 

Only  Bron.x    (Shomer  Shabbos)    Furrier 
20  E.  Mt.  Ed;n  Avenue  Bron.x.  New  York 

DR.  LILLIAN  W.  RAY 
DR.  LEON  S.  REISS 

SURGEON   DENTIST 

601  E.  Trcmont  Avenue        New  York  57.  N.  Y. 

Tel.  TR.  2-6567 

SILBER'S    PHARMACY 

B.   SILBER.    Ph.G..    Pharmacist 

758  E.   180th.  Cor.  Prospect  Ave. 

Bronx,  N.   Y.  Phone:   FO.   4-9803 

GANELES-LENGER  WINE  CORP. 

136  Ludlow  St..  N.  Y.  C. 
GRamercy  7-5797 

M.  ABRAMSON  AND  SON 

—    Jewelers   Since    IS9S    — 
HOO  St.  Nicholas  Ave.        New  York  5}.  N.  Y. 

CLINTON  WINE  AND  LIQUOR  CO. 

"The    Only   Sabbath   Obser\-infl 

Wine  and  Liquor  Store  in  N.  Y." 

62  Clinton  Street  New  York  City 

LIEBERMANN'S 

556  W.  ISlst  Street  New  York  3i.  N.  Y. 
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PERRY  BROTHERS 

E.     GUMP 

EGAN  AND  WAGNER  INC. 

SAUL  EPSTEIN    . 

K ANDERS 

GEORGE  LOWITZ 

GEORGE  I.  HOROWITZ  INC. 

J.  P.  FRIEDMAN  AND  CO. 

LITTLE  HUNGARY 

ELI'S  KOSHER  MEAT  MARKET 

FORMAN'S  FRUIT  CENTER 

S.  H.  SOLOMON 

H.     FIGARSKY 

Matching  Furs  -  New  Skins  and  Coats 
302  Seventh  Avenue  New  York  City 

BOULEVARD  DELICATESSEN 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 


HEIGHTS  SUPPLY  CO. 

—    Apartment   House   Supplies    — 

1539  St.  Nicholas  Ave.,  Cor.  187th  St. 

New  York  33,  N.  Y. 

S .     BRANDT 

-  PIPES  and  TOBACCO  - 

55G  W.  181st  Street  New  York  33.  N.  Y. 

SYMPHONIE  RADIO-TELEVISION 

1546  St.  Nicholas  Ave.         New  York  33,  N.  Y. 

Best  Wishes 

JEROME  CHERVIN 
REV.  AND  MRS.  M.  CHERVIN 

KIGNER  BROS.,  INC. 

—    Manufacturing    Furriers    — 
307  Seventh  Avenue  New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


A.  GOLDMAN 


ARLENE  and  SUSAN  HERMANN 


COLLEGE  LUNCHEONETTE 


P.     ALLEN 


H  .     P  I  N  S  K  Y 


LAFONTAINE  POULTRY  MARKET 


V .     CARUSO 


FIGENBAUM  AND  SUSS 


SCHNEIDERMAN'S 


N  .     HABER 


FANCY  FRUIT  AND  VEGETABLE 


PUBLIC  LAUNDRY  SERVICE 

Laundry  and  Dry  Cleaning 

Special  Rates  to  Yeshiva  Boys 

Ties  Cleaned  Free  With  Each  Garment 

539  W.   187th  Street  New  York  City 


RIO  MEN'S  SHOP 

H38  St.  Nicholas  Ave.        New  York  33,  N.  Y. 


JAMES'  DRY  CLEANING 

Cleaning  -  Pressing  -  Alterations 

"Around  the  Corner  From  Yeshiva" 

420  Audubon  Ave.  New  York  33,  N.  Y. 

Schneiderman's  Roxy  Barber  Shop 

1548   St.   Nicholas  Avenue 

Corner  187th  Street 

■A  FRIEND  TO  THE  YESHIVA  BOY" 

M  O  E     P  E  N  N 

—  HATTER  - 

148  Clinton  Street  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  GRamercy  5-4156 

MR.  AND  MRS.  J.  GELFMAN 
HEIGHTS  MEN'S  SHOP 
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